. Mary's Gate), one 
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MANOHESTER, Saturday, OOTOBER 8th. 


Price One Penny. 











THA, 
THIS YEAR’S GROWTH, 
VIA SUES CANAL, 


Fe F. MART’S 


Establishments, 
OPPOSITE TOWN HALL, SALFORD 


‘N0, Borough Buildings, London Road; 


AND 
62, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER. 
2s.4d. 2s. 6d. 
Fine Pekoe-flavour, 2s. 8d. 


Finest Imported, rich Pekoe-flavour, 3s. & 3s. 4d. 
Choicest Gatherings—Rich full-flavoured Lapsong 
Souchong, 4s. 


D. WARD, 


BOOTMAKER, 
34, DEANSGATSE. 


Manufacturer of the Reg. Shooting Boot. 


and thoroughly Shrank. 





§ | 
i 
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WILL OPEN 
SHORTLY, 

MISS STANDISH’S 
BLACKFRIARS 


LUNCHEON ROOM. 


VIN ORDINAIRE, 


413.5 PER DOZEN. 

We still continue to supply pure, sound 
Bordeaux at this price. The demand, which 
steadily increases, shows that the wine is 
daily more appreciated. 

Of the finer wines of Bordeaux, including 
Chateaux Lafitte, Latour, Margaux, Mouton, 
La Rose, La Grange, &e. .» we hold a very 
large stock in bottle, which we offer at 
16S., 228., 265., 30S., 368., 425., 485., 545., 

6os., 66s., 80s., gos., and 96s. per Dozen. 


James Smith & Company, 
WINE MERCHANTS, 
26, Market Street, 
MANCHESTER, 
LIVERPOOL: 11, Lorp Srreer. 
BIRMINGHAM: 28, Hicu Srrest. 








CUFF’S " THOMPSTONE'S” 
SODA WATER 
SELTZER WATER, 
POTASS WATER, 
LEMONADE, &e. 


JAMES HENRY CUFF, (late 8. Thompstone), 
SOLE MANUFACTURER, 
ATKINSON STREET, DEANSGATE, MANCHESTER, 


Sold by most Retailers of standing everywhere, 
Ask particularly for CUFF’S ‘‘ THOMPSTON E'S,” 





NOTICE OF REMOVAL & REDUCTION IN PRICES. 
THE WHEELER & WILSON 
SEWING MACHINE CO. 


Have Removen frem 22, Oldham Street, to those 
CENTRAL and CoMMODIOUS PREMISES, 


131, MARKET STREKT, Manchester, 


Where the Public are respectfully requested to call and 
inspect their new 


“SILENT-WORKING” SEWING MACHINES, 


In announcing a Great Reduction in Prices, the Company 
refer with gratification to past achievements. Twenty years’ 
devotion to perfecting the Sewing Machine, and adapting it to 
social wants, now enable them to produce Machines at sucha 
price as to bring them withiu the reach of all classes} and they 
are confident of still further meriting an increase in Public 
Favour, already so fully accorded, as is proved by the ss. 
increasing sales, i — of 80,000 achines 

annum; and ¢ > assure the Public at all times sof Phe 
best that Mec i. ‘eal Skeitl ond Genius can prodace. 

Reduced Price Lists Gratis and Post Free. 
Ba Easy terms of payment arranged, when not convenient to 
pay full amount. 


131,MAREBT STREET, 
Sole and exclusive Depot for MANCHESTER, 


ON TUESDAY NEXT. 


ENDAL, MILNE, & CO., Manchester, 
Will make their GRAND ANNUAL DISPLAY 


or 
WINTER NOVELTIES, 
When will be presented a Matchless Stock o. 
MILLINERY, 
COSTUMES, ROBES, DRESS FABRICS, 
MANTLES, SILKS, 
RUSSIAN FUR SEAL JACKETS, 
FROM SIX GUINEAS, 
CHOICE AND VALUABLE FURS, 
SABLE MUFFS, ONE GUINEA, 
WINTER HOSIERY AND GLOVES, 
EVENING DRESSES, &c., &c. 
DEANSGATE, POLICE-STREET, & ST. 


REAL 


ANN’S-ST. 





AMES CUR RI &£, 
from the King’s Arms, will be glad to sce 
his old friends at 


THE “GRESHAM,” ST. MARY'S GATE. 


A FIRST-CLASS BILLIARD ROOM, CHOICE WINES, 


SPIRITS, AND CIGARS, 
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RICK, ? 


20s. to 40s, 


SPECIALITIES 
OVERCOATS, 


Manchester. 


f 72. OLDHAM STREET. 
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GLENFIELD STARCH | 


| TIVHOSE Ladies who have not yet used | 


| the GLENFIELD STARCH are respectfully soli 
| cited to give it a trial, and carefully follow out the 

directions printed on every package. It is rather more | 
difficult to make than other Starches, but when this is 
| overcome, they will say, like the Queen’s Laundress, 
that it is the finest Starch they ever used, 


| na 


| 


| SHAW, ASHTON & THORP, 


GENERAL 


| BILD POSTERS 


( Members of the United Kingdom Bill Posters’ Association), 


| 3, HAMILTON PLACE, 


| 
| WINDMILL STREET, LOWER MOSLEY STREET, 
| 





MANCHESTER, 


Private Stations in all Thoroughfares, 


The Tea 


WR. 


White and Sound Teeth. 


ESTABLISHED 
BY MORE THAN 
Thirty Years’ 
And Numerous Testimonials, 
AS THE BEST, SAFEST, 
AND MOST 


Experience 








| WE 
SELLING THE NEW SEASON'S TEA 


At our TEA ESTABLISHMENTS, at the 


Corner of OLDHAM STREET and SWAN STREET, and at | 
53, PICCADILLY, MANCHESTER, 


Our Tea at 2s. per Ib. is giving great satisfaction. | 
at half-a-crown is quite a favourite. 


WAVERLEY PEN 


Ninety-nine London, besides four hundred and twenty 
Provincial ae vers, have strongly recommended th. 
| WA ~a ERLEY, L, and PICKWICK PENS to their 

readers. 

Standard,—“‘A treasure in the hands of rapid writers.” 

_—. .—* They embody an improvement of great 
value 

Sold everywhere, 6d. and 1s, per Box. 1s, 2d. by post. 

MACNIVEN & CAMERON, 
23 to 33, BLAIR STREET, EDINBURGH 
( Established 1770). 
London Agents: Mituineton & Hurton. 


















NHE MOST EFFECTUAL  PRE- 


PARATION for destroying Cockroaches, Beetles, 


| an Crickets, is HUGHES'S TROPICAL BEETLE 
| POWDER. 


Sold by all Chemists, in 3d., 6d., and 1s. 
packets, and at the Proprietor’s, E. "GRIFFITHS 
HUGHES, Victoria and Cateaton Streets, Manchester. 


AS UNDER :— 





ARE NOW 


















y= AND ITS TORMENTS, 4s | 


DESCRIBED BY EYE-WITNESSES, ée. By 
T. R. Price 9d. Cloth gilt Is. 3d. A most Extraordj- 
nary Book. London: Geo. J. Stephenson. Manchester: 
JOHN HEYWOOD, And all Booksellers, 





 iggrededbetgpicieg GLOBULES of 
COPAIVA AND CUBEBS never disorder the | 
Stomach or Bowels, are extensively prescribed by the 
Profession, and are quite unlike every other kind 
Sold in Boxes, 2s, 6d., 48, 6d., and 21s. ; free anywhere 
for stamps or pyst order, Trade Mark, Two Leeches 
LYNCH & BATEMAN, | 


Chemists, 68, Market Street, Manchester, 





|: eeaeeaeal FUR SEAL JACKETS, 
Choice, Carefully-selected, Well-seasoned Skins, 
A Great Assortment from Six Guineas, 
KENDAL, MILNE, & CO., 


DEANSCATS ABD POLICE STREET 





The Popular Tea for heavy consumption is the one at 3s, 
Those Teas at 3s, 4d. and 3s, 6d. are very fine flavoured. 
Our Best Black Tea at 4s, is especially selected for our trade, 


SATTERTHWAITE, PRR TERG HANT, | 











Sold Universally by Perfumers 
Chemists, &e., 
At 1/6 and 2/6 per Pot, | 


_— 


TO ENSURE THE ORIGINAL AND OMT 
GENUINE PREPARATION, } 


1 
PARTICULARLY OBSERVE | 
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AS 4p.0)-TH-YATE ON LIFE INSURANCE. 
- (From “ Ab-o'-th’-Yate’s Life Policy.” ) 
raordi- (Continued from our last.) 
hester: —— 
’ _.)? 39 . 
“Well, beaw owd dost’ co thysel’ ?” asked 
’ 
— is wife. tee ; 
M That's hardly sartin’,” was Ab’s reply. 
) OF “ The an me warn i’ th’ same year whea we'rn 
her the | wed; but neaw theau coes thysel abeaut ten 
| by the year younger than me; though heaw it’s bia 


kind browt abeaut rayther bothers me. Women mun 
have a different sort 0’ ’rithmatic to men for t 
os reckon up ages by. But I think I shall see no 
i flies rrate.”” 
moore fifties, at anyrate. ; 
“Weil, then,” said Sarah, sorting a few coins 
out of the stocking-purse, ‘* this ll be as mich as 


ss theau'll want ; an’ theau’ll ha’ to pay th’ same 
aA, every year till theau—till theau—dees, which I 

hope ‘theau never will ; but Someb dy’s will 
KETS. beside eaurs mun be done, theau knows. 


| “An if I do lay by my foo’-case, as owd 
Thuston coes my carcus, theau'll draw a hundert 
peaund, wilta ?” said Ab, regarding the gold and 
as, | silver as a child does a new toy. — wi . 

“ Ay, if I’m livin’ ; an’ eaur childer if 1 m laid 
by, too, which, considerin’ women’s ailments, is 
‘thing ut may happen.” 

“s Well, = bi next week I shall ha’ 
deawn my wark. Owd Crap con mak’ me a new 
pair o’ shoon by that time ; an if I put thoose 
on, an’ th’ little blue cooat, an’ my best Sunday 
shortlegs, there winno’ be a smarter chap seen 1’ 
Manchester that day ; will there, owd ticket ?” 

“Nawe, there winno’, Ab.” 

“But I shall ha’ to see someb’dy to tell me 
heaw t’ goo abeaut this bit 0’ th’ job.” 

“Theau con awlus find friends when theau 

| wants a sope o’ drink. It'll be strange if theau 
| conno’ find one ut'll gie good advice, when it 
\ costs nowt.” 
| “Theau'rt reet,” replied Ab, with an aquies- 
cent grin; ‘An’ now, 1 bethink me, there’s 
Sam Smithies ”—— 
e at 38, | “Ab,” interrupted the wife, ‘*Sam ’Il be 
youred. puttin’ some sort of a trick on thee, if t’ axes 
| him. I ha’ no’ forgetten his pranks wi’ thee i’ 
Lunnon yet. But pleease thysel’: if he mak’s a 
foo’ on thee, it winno’ be my fawt.” 

“I'll trust him ;” and thus resolved, Ab set 
about arranging in his mind such preliminaries 
\ Was would be required for the carrying out of his 
wife's grand idea; but the children coming in, 
further conference was suspended until the 
youngsters had retired to rest, when the question 
would be re-opened for final adjustment. But 
how get over the interval, unless he went down 
tothe “Old Bell,” which he could not think of 
doing? He would emulate the crickets, that 
had already commenced their chirping, and sing 
the night away, Seizing upon the book which 


1 he had laid aside, and, opening it at his favourite 
| passage, he began to sing, in a wild and tremu- 
| ous but vigorous manner, the song— 
‘ | “Now westlin’ winds and slaught’ri 
’ and slaught’ring guns 
L AND ont | ) _ Bring — s pleasant weather ‘ . 
| %¢ Moorcock springs, on whirring wings 
TION, } Amang the blooming heather: ’ _ 
| “OW wavering grain, wide o’er the plai 
{ | Delights the weary farmer ; oe 
)BSERVE i the moon shines bright when I rove at night, 
muse upon my charmer.” 
bw . er ; 
Bw .. as . a fine spring-like morning, about 
1 Signatur | aay . last winter, that our friend Ab, 
= us “little blue un,” and shod with 
4 pair of musical ‘ 


last, wa 1 “‘high-lows,” fresh from the 
the me leodi swinging his legs jauntily through 
% te — out of * Walmsley Fowt.” On 
shoul moeal = 

etsinin = carried a clean white linen wallet, 
' iy home = hed cut, which he was ‘* bear- 
| hoever h ® the warehouse in Manchester. 
¢trand ae seen a Lancashire weaver on this 

’ ter » . . 
jpumey, has ated the preparation made for the 
wus seen something worth remembering. 





(To be continued, ) 


I IVING MEN OF LETTERS. 
4 A-series of biographical and critical sketches of 
e.ninent atithors, under the above title, is now in coursc 
ot publication in the Sphinx, The following have 
uppeared :— 


1.—Alfred Tennyson. 
2.—Anthony Trollope. 
3.—Algeriion Swinburne. 
4.--Mark i cmon, of Puach, 
5.—Lord Lytton, 
6,—Charles Lever, 
7.—George Grote. 
8.—George Augustus Sala. 
9.- Hepworth Dixon. 


10.—Harriet Beecher Stowe, 
11.—John Ruskin, 
12.—Heury W. Longfellow. 
13.—Ralph Waldo Emerson, 
14.—Charles Dickens, 
15.—Benjamin Disracli, 

16 —T. W. Robertson, 
17.—Thomas Carlyle. 
18.—Cuarles Reade. 
19.—Charles Kingsley. 
20.—Victur Hugo, 


BEN. BRIERLEY’S READINGS. 
Ke R TERMS, AND LIST OF 
SELECTIONS, APPLY 
303, ROSS HILL, COLLYHURST, 
MANCHESTER ; 

MR. C. H. BUXTON. 47, PRINCESS STREET, 
MANCHESTER. 


V ILLIAM BATEMAN, 
_FASHIONABLE MOURNING ESTABLISH- 
MENT, 40, OLDHAM STREET, MANCHESTER. 


: — VERY Article of the very 
FAMILY : ‘4 best description requisite for a 
MOURNING [complete Mourning Outfit may be had at 

thisstablishment at a moment’s notice 


tore Made-up Dresses, 

PAMILY 2 in Rich Guaranteed Silks. A 

MOURNING. New and Most Fashionable Assort- 
ment, 





neainiaie jRucs Made-up Dresses, 

fan in French Satin Cloths, All-wool 

ers Reps, Irish Poplins, and Merinos, for 
the Autumn. 


idiatiia { eecs Made-up Dresses, 
MERE in Paramattas, Victoria Cords, 
MOURNING. Crape Cloths, and Baratheas, hand- 
somely trimmed with vrape. 
(Re Made-up Dresses 
FAMILY | and MANTLES for Widows’ 
MOURNING. ] Mourning, in the patent unspotting 
Widows’ Crape. 


RESSMAKING.—Ladies 
~ entrusting their Mourning Or- 
FAMILY ders to this Establishment may rely 
MOURNING, upon every article of dress being 
finished and sent home in a superior 

manner. 
ASHIONABLE Mourning 
FAMILY MANTLES, JACKETS, MILLI- 
TS BONNETS, HATS, J ET GOODS, 
&c., the latest Novelties for the Season. 
{\XPERIENCED DRESS- 
. , ‘4 MAKERS, and MILLINERS 
FAMILY despatched to any part of the Country, 


upon receipt of letter, order, or tele- 
gram. 


AJILLIAM BATEMAN, 
\ GENERAL MOURNING AND FUNERAL 
FURNISHING ESTABLISHMENT, 

40, OLDHAM STREET, MANCHESTER: 


CoxRNER OF STEVENSON-SQUARE, 





=_— i Patterns of Mourning required. + 





IMPORTANT NOTICE. 


REDUCTION IN PRICES! 
CARPETS. 
The Choicest and Newest Designs, at 


SENIOR & HOLFORD’S 


(Lare M‘NAUL’S), 





CLTyY CARPET 


FLOOR-CLOTH WAREHOUSE, 


66, KING STREET, MANCHESTER, 





EXCELLENT BRUSSELS, 
From 3s. 6d. per Yard. 


Hare’s (of Bristol) Best Floor-Clotks, 
from 3s, per Square Yard, 


Kamptulicon, Corium, and Linoleum 
Floor-Cloths, 


AT EQUALLY MODERATE PRICES. 
HOTELS, CLUBS, AND PUBLIC IXSTITUTIONS 


Supplied on very advantageous terms. 


ESTIMATES GIVEN ON APPLICATION 


BEN, BRIERLEY'S 
JOURNAL, 


PUBLISHED MONTILY, 
PRICE TWOPENCE. 
Contents of October Number: 


WEEDS FROM THE OCEAN, 


By Thomas Gibbons. 











WOUNDED BEFORE THE BATTLE, 


By T. G. G. 


AB O’-TH’- YATE! 


AND THE 


LIVERPOOL GENTLEMEN. 
WITCHCRAH'T, | 


By Charles Hardwick. 
THE MATRIMONIAL 
ADVERTISEMENT, 

By Sabina. 
POETRY :— 

By FANNY FORRESTER, | 
RAWNSLEY DAWTREY, 


JAMES BARNES. 











| 
| 
| 
| 
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HAMPSON'S Copyright PERFUMES, .tisit.ncarsistetatisstn, Chemist, 63, Piooadih 
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ONE YEAR'S RENT SAVED BY FURNISHING YOUR HOUSE | i 


GIBSON” S 


f 
-LETE * 
“MOUSE FUANISHING EsTARLS MENT, f 


78, OLDHAM STREET, 


AND 


90, 92, 94, 96, STRETFORD ROAD, 


WHERE CAN BE SEEN THE LARGEST AND CHEAPEST STOCK IN MANCHESTER. 


A HOUSE COMPLETELY FURNISHED IN THREE DAYS | 
DRAWING ROOM SUITES, | 


CONSISTING OF COUCH, LADIES’ AND GENTS’ CHAIRS, AND SIX SMALL CHAIRS, IN REP, 


£8 &% TO 30 GUINEAS. 
DINING ROOM SUITES, 


IN MAHOGANY, AND COVERED WITH BRITISH MOROCCO, COMPLETE, 


FOR 10 GUINEAS. 
DINING ROOM SUITES IN BEST MOROCCO, FROM 19 GUINEAS. 


DINING TABLES, 


WITH EXTRA LEAF, AND FITTED WITH SCREW, 


39/6 TO 10 GUINEAS. 
BED ROOM SUITES, 


IN VARIOUS KINDS OF WOODS, 


FROM 8 GYINEAS bead Decl GUINEAS. 


CARPETS! GARPETS! GCARPETS!! 
CONSIDERABLY REDUCED! 
BEST BRUSSELS, 3s.4d, 3s. lld, 4s. 6d. 
BEST TAPESTRY BRUSSELS, 2s. 43d. to Qs. 11d. 
BEST KIDDERMINSTERS, ls. 8d. to 2s. 9d. 


D prpuelds ery 10; gues y 





Iron Bedsteads, Full Size, 11s. od. to £6, Wool | Beds, Bolsters, and Pillows, 16s. 6d. to 508 
FEATHER BEDS from 38s. to £6 10s. 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUES FREE. 
NOTE THE ADDRESS: 


R. H. GIBSON, 
90 TO 96, STRETFORD ROAD; AND 78, OLDHAM STREET (ANCOATS STREET f END). 
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GESU BAZAAR. 


THE 
ANCHESTER is by this time pretty well used to the elegant 

Ny phenomena of the bazaar system, and to the chartered rapacities of 
the prettyhighwaywomen, who are the life and soul of this kind of fashion- 


able brigandage. It is true the “ authorities” are not entirely unanimous 


asto the desirability of developing over-much this serviceable, but rather 
naughty, description of contrabandista. The Bishop of Manchester, for 


| instance, although he lately permitted himself to be, as it were, hustled 


into a reluctant benediction of one of these picturesque enterprises, 


| nevertheless did lugubriously shake his wise wig at it, and condemned it 


with faint praise and hesitated dislike ina way quite calculated to flutter 
the pretty Volscians who had arrayed their dangerous little dovecot in a 
way irresistible to happily opulent man. But, on the other hand, the 
Mayor, ever since his coronation, has stood as stoutly and as gaily by 
our new minions of the moon, as did Prince Hal by his companions at 
Gadshill, Falstaff and Poins. During the last two years, indeed, the 
Mayor, ifwe are not mistaken, has probably opened more bazaars than 
any public functionary in Britain. Only a few days ago, Mr. Hugh 
Birley added his parliamentary encouragement to the municipal example 
of the Mayor, and expressed the opinicn that this kind of amateur shop- 
keeping enabled many persons to aid an excellent institution who were 
unable to help it in any other way. 
What are we to say of the bazaar 
which was opened in the Free Trade Hall last Tuesday? It was 
whered into notice in the following unfamiliar, if not enigmatical, 
manner :—-“* A, M. D. G. The Gesu, Oxford Road, Manchester.” 
And then the advertisement went on to say that stalls would be presided 
over by —— Eh? O, yes, you may believe your eyes by, amongst 
the rest, Lady Annette de Trafford, Lady Gwendoline Petre, the 
Marchioness of Londonderry, Lady Milford, the Marchioness of Lothian, 
lady Alexander Gordon Lennox, besides ever so many ornaments of 
the county Catholic families! Here be escutcheons for the envious 
contemplation of our city knights! Here be armorial bearings to dazzle 
the vision of Sir Joseph! What a flame is this in which the bullion of 
Lancashire calico-makers may be glorified! Without doubt, this superb 
procession of great names must oppress not a little the plebian imagina- 
tion of commercial Manchester. Who shall dare to construe it into an 
ostentation of heraldry, unkindly reminding we poor weavers and 
Spinners that we were mostly born yesterday, and that we haven't got 
| "y grandfathers? They don’t mean it, we are sure ; but is it utterly 
wrong to fear that it is open to that unkind construction? You see, it 
has been hinted so often of Manchester, that it is always realizing the 
ony y ron once levelled at Moore—‘“ Little Tommy dearly loves 
“ ice Me don t say that this is entirely untrue of Manchester, 
shea. it 9p t quite like to be told so. We don't want to be 
hte ar e are sure that the grande dames who graciously 
dd ao “ . entreaty to make shopkeeping illustrious in Manchester 
“ade oe - — dream that what they were about to do 
“sacle daag ~ escension that could hurt anybody s feelings. 
eniie a a pomatone of the Gesu bazaar ever imagine that 
ig oo ne ne susceptibilities of their possible customers by reflect- 
have learnt ar sag oa general grandfatherless condition, They 
Bends “ tis time, all about the impenetrable character of the 
| uticle, . 
| _ oT Me dare say that Manchester is too busy to be too 
| 1 hope that. Z 1 i were fastidious, one would be almost inclined 
Wt be obliged s — bye, the projectors of our Fancy Fairs may 
{ hat ignoble toad i pean to appeal to what, after all, is a some- 
when mca mM e temptation to stare at a peeress is very power- 
, € not plentiful, as in Manchester, To be sure it 


But there are bazaars and bazaars. 








pleases the people who stare, and may not very much hurt the peeresses 
wo are stared at. The chamberlains of the fashionable newspapers are 
often complaining that great personages are exposed too much to the in- 
It is rather hard on the poor 
mob, however, at one time to make contemptuous merriment at its 
vulgarity, and at another time to provide special facilities for its gratifi- 
cation. And yet—and yet, charity covers a multitude of Bazaars, and it 
would be hard indeed if it did not cover that of the Gesu. We can’t 
always square our manners by the sublime gentilities of the circulating 
library, but for the sake ofa little barbarian vigour now and then, must 
be content with the barbarian’s fashion of exercising it. 


trusive observation of well-dressed mobs. 


$a 


YOUNGEST SUBURB. 

GORTON. 

HE impression that prevails about Gorton is, that it is a rough, un- 

civilized place, over which the sky lowers in perpetual gloom. 

We had, ourselves, laboured under that delusion, until a recent visit 

made by us to the territory showed us ourerror. We question if many 

of ‘* our citizens’? know much of Gorton, and as to the world at large, 

it is much if it ever heard of Gorton. The ‘‘ idea”’ of Gorton, its genius 

foci, is seclusion. The very place hides itself so much from public view 
that you never can tell when you are in tt. 

You may go up Stockport Road from Ardwick Green for some dis- 
tance, and then be amazed by finding you are in Gorton. But it cannot 
support publicity for long, and it accordingly retires modestly, in favour 
of Newton Heath ; an overbearing neighbouring state, which has Bis- 
marckianly appropriated a large portion of its frontier, and Gorton is 
only permitted to peep out upon the turnpike again, somewhere 
about the Midway House, where humming old ale could formerly be 
had, the foam of which was nearly strong enough to knock a man’s head 
off. But to judge Gorton from its Longsight aspect would be to take a 
false view of it. Its associations are more intimately connected with 
Ifyde Road. Gorton had nothing, however, to do with the transaction 
which made the name of Hyde Road famous, or infarffous, according to 
the reader's pleasure. It lies still beyond the scene of the memoral 1: 
drama of the Archway, and it is only after passing the 'pikeman's 
lonely cell, that you tread the Gortonian plains, and find you are 
passing the boundary line and the paper-staining works of Messrs. 
Heywood, Higginbottom, and Smith, Limited, at the same time. 
Surely, they might shorten the name, or else lengthen it out to some 
purpose. The first part is all very well, but at present,—desinit in 
piscem—why not have continued the H’s? Say, Heywood, Iliggin- 
bottom and Hardicanute, or something of that kind; but Swth/ 
In the name of the Prophet—Figs. 

After this you seem to be in Gorton atonce. Here you have the ten- 
pound householder, with his companion, the small shopkeeper, in full 
bloom. Street after street opens on the left hand and discluses rows 
upon rows of small houses, swarming with people who live—many of 
them—goodness only knows how? Here we are at ‘‘the Junction” as 
it is called, a corner public-house, which, whatever other uses it serves, 
certainly serves as a landmark. Have our Alliance friends ever thought 
of what is to be done when they shall have removed their neighbours’ 
lindmarks, by doing away with all the public-houses? Something must 
be substituted for them, especially in the country, or in such a road as 
this, where one row of houses is just like another, and, as the nigger 
It doesn’t matter that the name should be absurd, or, 
like the one here irrelevant, only something that is widely and generally 
known or easily discernible. ‘* And you'll take second turning after th’ 
Red Lion,” said Rusticus, directing us once in a wilderness of Cheshire 
lanes ; ‘‘you know.th’ Red Lion?” On confessing our ignorance, he 
exclaimed, astonished, ‘* What not know th’ Red Lion! Why, wheer 
han’ yo’ lived?” 

Turnirfg to the left, we come into a wide street— Clowes Street, by 
name—the distinguishing feature of which is a church—St. Mark’s, 
West Gorton. For all this place is not Gorton exactly, but a new 
human plantation that has lately arisen, and is called West Gorton to 
signify its differeace from the original Gorton, some distance further on. 
Gorton having a deal of spare land, which from time immemorial had 





OUR 


said, more so. 


grown large quantities of rushes, the food of sparer cattle, was a few 
years since looked upon with favour by some people who required as 
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| ONE YEAR'S RENT SAVED BY FURNISHING YOUR HOUSE ic 
| C7 1 S ON’ SS 


COMPLETE 


HOUSE FURNISHING ESTABLISHMENTS 


| 78, OLDHAM STREET, 


AND 


90, 92, 94, 96, STRETFORD ROAD, 


WHERE CAN BE SEEN THE LARGEST AND CHEAPEST STOCK IN MANCHESTER, 
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A HOUSE COMPLETELY FURNISHED IN THREE DAYS. 
DRAWING ROOM SUITES, | 


CONSISTING OF COUCH, LADIES’ AND GENTS’ CHAIRS, AND SIX SMALL CHAIRS, IN REP, 


£8 €&s TO 30 GUINEAS. 
DINING ROOM SUITES, 


IN MAHOGANY, AND COVERED WITH BRITISH MOROCCO, COMPLETE, 


FOR 10 GUINEAS. 
DINING ROOM SUITES IN BEST MOROCCO, FROM 19 GUINEAS. 


DINING TABLES, 


WITH EXTRA LEAF, AND FITTED WITH SCREW, 


39/6 TO 10 GUINEAS. 
BED ROOM SUITES, 


IN VARIOUS KINDS OF WOODS, 


FROM 8 CYINEAS TO 40 GUINEAS. 
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GARPEYS! GARPEYS! GARPETS!!! 


CONSIDERABLY REDUCED! 
BEST BRUSSELS, 3s.4d, 3s. lld, 4s. 6d. 
BEST TAPESTRY BRUSSELS, Qs. 43d. to Qs. 11d. 
BEST KIDDERMINSTERS, ls. 8d. to 2s. 94. 








Iron Bedsteads, Full Size, 11s. 9d. to £6, ‘Wool Beds, Bolsters, and Pillows, 16s. 6d. to 50s. | 
FEATHER BEDS from 38s. to £6 10s. 
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ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUES FREE. 
NOTE THE ADDRESS: 


R. H. GIBSON, 
90 TO 96, STRETFORD ROAD; AND 78, OLDHAM STREET (ANCOATS STREET END). 


G. R. ALLISON, General Manchester Warehouse) Families Supplied. “Any length ext from 4 and Se a un ay 
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GESU BAZAAR. 


THE 


ANCHESTER is by this time pretty well used to the elegant 
AVI. phenomena of the bazaar system, and to the chartered rapacities of 
the pretty highway women, who are the life and soul of this kind of fashion- 
able brigandage. It is true the “ authorities” are not entirely unanimous 
asto the desirability of developing over-much this serviceable, but rather 
naughty, description of contrabandista. ‘The Bishop of Manchester, for 
instance, although he lately permitted himself to be, as it were, hustled 
into a reluctant benediction of one of these picturesque enterprises, 
nevertheless did lugubriously shake his wise wig at it, and condemned it 
with faint praise and hesitated dislike ina way quite calculated to flutter 
the pretty Volscians who had arrayed their dangerous little dovecot in a 
way irresistible to happily opulent man. But, on the other hand, the 
Mayor, ever since his coronation, has stood as stoutly and as gaily by 
our new minions of the moon, as did Prince Hal by his companions at 
Gadshill, Falstaff and Poins. During the last two years, indeed, the 
Mayor, if we are not mistaken, has probably opened more bazaars than 
any public functionary in Britain. Only a few days ago, Mr. Hugh 
Birley added his parliamentary encouragement to the municipal example 
of the Mayor, and expressed the opinicn that this kind of amateur shop- 
keeping enabled many persons to aid an excellent institution who were 
unable to help it in any other way. 
But there are bazaars and bazaars. What are we to say of the bazaar 
which was opened in the Free Trade Hall last Tuesday? It was 
| ushered into notice in the following unfamiliar, if not enigmatical, 
manner :—-“ A, M. D. G. The Gesu, Oxford Road, Manchester.” 
And then the advertisement went on to say that stalls would be presided 
over by —— Eh? O, yes, you may believe your eyes —— by, amongst 
the rest, Lady Annette de Trafford, Lady Gwendoline Petre, the 
Marchioness of Londonderry, Lady Milford, the Marchioness of Lothian, 
lady Alexander Gordon Lennox, besides ever so many ornaments of 
the county Catholic families! Here be escutcheons for the envious 
contemplation of our city knights! Here be armorial bearings to dazzle 
the vision of Sir Joseph! What a flame is this in which the bullion of 
Lancashire calico-makers may be glorified! Without doubt, this superb 
procession of great names must oppress not a little the plebian imagina- 
ion of commercial Manchester. Who shall dare to construe it into an 
‘sentation of heraldry, unkindly reminding we poor weavers and 
Spinners that we were mostly born yesterday, and that we haven't got 
‘ay grandfathers? They don’t mean it, we are sure ; but is it utterly 
wrong to fear that it is open to that unkind construction? You see, it 
has been hinted so often of Manchester, that it is always realizing the 
amg By ron once levelled at Moore—‘ Little Tommy dearly loves 
- Now we don’t say that this is entirely untrue of Manchester, 
a It _— quite like to be told so. We don’t want to be 
illed a e are sure that the grande dames who graciously 
ey e entreaty to make shopkeeping illustrious in Manchester 
i ow a — dream that what they were about to do 
Mer woald the ea escension that could hurt anybody s feelings. 
rehevy oe peensenes of the Gesu bazaar ever imagine that 
| ing = es e the susceptibilities of their possible customers by reflect- 
usly on their general grandfatherless condition. They 


have | oa a 
“ ‘amt by this time, all about the impenetrable character of the 
) “mercial cuticle, . 


bat- 


_ rae hae dare say that Manchester is too busy to be too 

| "0 hope that, yet if one were fastidious, one would be almost inclined 
Wt be obliged ™ so bye, the projectors of our Fancy Fairs may 
} "hat ignoble taste go tapas. to appeal to what, after all, is a some- 
} fal when peeresses ¢ temptation to stare at a peeress is very power- 
sses are not plentiful, as in Manchester, To be sure it 





pleases the people who stare, and may not very much hurt the peeresses 
wo are stared at. The chamberlains of the fashionable newspapers are 
often complaining that great personages are exposed too much to the in- 
trusive observation of well-dressed mobs. It is rather hard on the poor 
mob, however, at one time to make contemptuous merriment at its 
vulgarity, and at another time to provide special facilities for its gratiti- 
cation. And yet—and yet, charity covers a multitude of Bazaars, and it 
would be hard indeed if it did not cover that of the Gesu. We can’t 
always square our manners by the sublime gentilities of the circulating 
library, but for the sake ofa little barbarian vigour now and then, must 
be content with the barbarian’s fashion of exercising it. 


re ——————————————— 


YOUNGEST SUBURB. 
GORTON. 

HE impression that prevails about Gorton is, that it is a rough, un- 
civilized place, over which the sky lowers in perpetual gloom. 
We had, ourselves, laboured under that delusion, until a recent visit 
made by us to the territory showed us ourerror. We question if many 
of ‘‘ our citizens’? know much of Gorton, and as to the world at large, 
it is much if it ever heard of Gorton. 
loci, is seclusion. 


OUR 


The “idea” of Gorton, its genius 
The very place hides itself so much from public view 
that you never can tell when you are in it. 

You may go up Stockport Road from Ardwick Green for some dis- 
tance, and then be amazed by finding you are in Gorton. But it cannot 
support publicity for long, and it accordingly retires modestly, in favour 
of Newton Heath ; an overbearing neighbouring state, which has Bis- 
marckianly appropriated a large portion of its frontier, and Gorton is 
only permitted to peep out upon the turnpike again, somewhere 
about the Midway House, where humming old ale could formerly be 
had, the foam of which was nearly strong enough to knock a man’s head 
off. But to judge Gorton from its Longsight aspect would be to take a 
false view of it. Its associations are more intimately connected with 
Ifyde Road. Gorton had nothing, however, to do with the transaction 
which made the name of Hyde Road famous, or infarffous, according to 
the reader's pleasure. It lies still beyond the scene of the memoral 1: 
drama of the Archway, and it is only after passing the 'pikeman's 
lonely cell, that you tread the Gortonian plains, and find you are 
passing the boundary line and the paper-staining works of Messrs. 
Heywood, Higginbottom, and Smith, Limited, at the game time. 
Surely, they might shorten the name, or else lengthen it out to some 
purpose. The first part is all very well, but at present,—desinit in 
piscem—why not have continued the H’s? Say, Heywood, Iiggin- 
bottom and Hardicanute, or something of that kind; but Smith / 
In the name of the Prophet—Figs. 

After this you seem to be in Gorton atonce. Here you have the ten- 
pound householder, with his companion, the small shopkeeper, in full 
bloom. Street after street opens on the left hand and discluses rows 
upon rows of small houses, swarming with people who live—many of 
them—goodness only knows how? Here we are at ‘‘the Junction” as 
it is called, a corner public-house, which, whatever other uses it serves, 
certainly serves as a landmark. Have our Alliance friends ever thought 
of what is to be done when they shall have removed their neighbours’ | 
lindmarks, by doing away with all the public-houses? Something must 
be substituted for them, especially in the country, or in such a road as 
this, where one row of houses is just like another, and, as the nigger 
said, more so. It doesn’t matter that the name should be absurd, or, 
like the one here irrelevant, only something that is widely and generally 
known or easily discernible. ‘* And you'll take second turning after th’ 
Red Lion,” said Rusticus, directing us once in a wilderness of Cheshire 
lanes ; ‘‘you know.th’ Red Lion?” On confessing our ignorance, he 
exclaimed, astonished, ‘‘ What not know th’ Red Lion! Why, wheer 
han’ yo’ lived?” 

Turning to the left, we come into a wide street— Clowes Street, by 
name—the distinguishing feature of which is a church—St. Mark's, 
West Gorton. For all this place is not Gorton exactly, but a new 
human plantation that has lately arisen, and is called West Gorton to 
signify its differeace from the original Gorton, some distance further on. 
Gorton having a deal of spare land, which from time immemorial had 


’ 


grown large quantities of rushes, the food of sparer cattle, was a few 
years since looked upon with favour by some people who required as 
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much space for their works as could be got for as little money as could 
be given, and finding, in addition to this, that there were also railway 
facilities for transport that could be made available, they established 
large works, chiefly of the iron-founding and machinery persuasion, near 
the Sheffield Railway line, which runs along the northern, or Ardwick 
and Openshaw side of the township. Here, of course, numbers of men 
were employed, skilled mechanics, and mechanics without skill, with 
their handicraftsmen and labourers of all kinds, the hard-working artizan 
and the cunning artificer—in fact, the British workman generally. As 
these had to live somewhere, and must have something to eat and drink, 
houses arose, shops were opened, enterprising brewers set up their 
various editions of John Barleycorn, and a settled population became a 
fact. ‘* Ashbury’s,” a railway-carriage building works, close io the line, 
seems to have taken the initiative. 


The railway came to him rather 
than he to the railway, for it found him, a wheelwright in a small way, 
somewhere near, and got him to make a few barrows to begin with, and 
he quickly bowled along the highroad to fortune. The great engineering 
establishment of Beyer, Peacock, and Co., rival of Sharp’s, in locomo- 
tives at least, is also here ; and there are others of minor importance. 
A large steel and iron works, not now in work, the result of an unlucky 
Company, stands empty, as do many neighbouring cottages, whose 
inhabitants lived, if not upon iron and steel exactly, yet by the earnings 
of their labour there ; the hearthstones are as cold as the furnaces of the 
iron forges, and the unlucky cottage-owners have to pay the heavy chief- 
rents that the land-jobbers have fixed them with in more prosperous times, 
and must wait for tenants until the roar of the furnaces shall again be 
heard. Somewhere about here dwelt a floor-cloth manufactory, which, 
like the article it made, fell flat, and come to the ground ; and, although 
winding-up is necessary to the well-being of a watch, a single dose of it 
is generally fatal to a Company, and if we remember rightly, it was a 
regular floorer for this Company. 

It not being the particular care of anybody to look after the spiritual 
aTairs of this hastily-gathered population, nobody, except a few Primitive 
Methodists, seems to have looked after it; and as the incumbent or 
vicar, or whateverghe is, had his church up at the old Gorton, a mile or 
so away, a new church district was made for West Gorton, and a clergy- 
man, Mr. Adams, was appointed to take care of it under the fiction of 
curate to the vicar, and beg, borrow, or anything but steal the money 
for a new church, and in the meantime the stipend of Parson Adams the 
modern, was paid by subscription. Mr. Adams, however, had the mis- 
fortune to belong to the moderate High Church party, and, not being 
willing to dance to the Evangelical tunes of his patrons, found the screw 
applied by an eminent engineer on his Committee to such a degree that 
he resigned his charge into Mr. Philpot’s care again, and a Professor of 
Irish Protestantism reigned at St. Mark’s in his stead. 

Further on we come to what looks like a new street built on an old 
line, and so itis. Gorton Lane was an old winding lane long before 
West Gorton and its works showed their heads. Here we have con- 
tinued the same disconnected rows of small houses, interspersed with 
shops, chiefly on the left of the road, and soon we come to what seems 
to be a small cathedral in course of building. Passing through the 
boarding we find a half-built church, with side walls of great height, but 
which have evidently not yet got high enough, as no roof is there. This 
is flanked by an odd sort of building, like a national school with a dash 
of the workhouse. This is the Franciscian Monastery. A monastery 
of real live monks in a suburb of Manchester in the nineteenth century ! 
The unfinished building is the church which the monks themselves are 
building, with any assistance they can get, and they go on with it 
whenever they have any money and then stop when it is done. After a 
while we come to the silent steel works, above spoken of, and chill and 
desolate they look. Gorton Chapel or church seems the next place of 
note ; we noted it as being the very ugliest church that we ever saw, as 
to the outside at least, for the inside we didn’t see. Before anything 
more of moment attracts the eye, we find ourselves on the turnpike road 
again. Sings Thomson 

Ye generous Britons, venerate the Plough ! 
But here we found it impossible to do so, it being a roadside alehouse, 
with a couple of cotton-bale laden waggons with the horses out and the 
drivers in--the house. But further on, at the other side, is the Waggon 
This we enter, partly from the same permission being 
over the door, and partly from having been here as a youth in Mark 


and Horses. 





a 


Sa 


Chadwick’s time, who brewed and sold good ale. Enquiry after the 
whilome brewer showed he had been “dead for this twenty yea, !” 
**And how a good yoke of bullocks at Stamford fair!” Close by is 
being erected, with spire, nave, aisles, transepts, and chancel, in bes 
orientation, a—Ritualist church ? No—a Unitarian chapel ! 

Every step we take seems to bring us more completely into the 
country. Here a lane to the left looks inviting. Steep down hill we 
go, past some old-fashioned cottages of the pre-railway period. From 
one peers an ancient wrinkled crone wearing the old close-fitting calico 
night-cap, formerly universal in Lancashire. Here are trees and a 
magnificent three-story mansion of the Anne or early Georgian era, 
This is High Bank, the residence of Mrs. Grimshaw. Here were 
Grimshaws before the mule or the spinning-jenny hummed their con- 
certed music, and they live here on their own soil yet. What wild cadet 
of the family was it that forsook the land for trade, and became head of 
the firm of Grimshaw, Bagshaw, and Bradshaw ? 

Next we come to a large cotton factory, not at all like one in Ancoats, 
but clean-looking, having grass and flowers growing close up to the 
walls, where the hum of bees might mingle with the hum of machinery. 
Another lane brings us to Abbey Hey, which is a large new public 
house, with bowling-green and public gardens in the rear. It seemsa 
strange and out-of-the-way situation for a place of public entertaiment, 
but perhaps the seclusion is considered desirable. Another road leads 
us back to the reservoir, or Gorton Tank, as it used to be called, to the 
turnpike again, along which we turn homewards, and passing the still 
unvenerated Plough, we arrive at a new stone building of the French 
chateau order, of architecture, which we find is the seat of the Legislative 
Assembly, where the Conscript Fathers of Gorton meet for those har- 
monious discussions which we see so often chronicled in the local press. 
Gorton is, it seems, governed, more or less, by a Local Board of Health. 
There does not seem very much for them to do, as their time seems chiefly 
taken up with wrangling among themselves, and when tired of that they 
have a turn at their clerk, who is always being dismissed, or being newly 
engaged, or having his salary reduced, or being called over the coals for 
some offence, real or imaginary, so that if any one could be supposed to 
lead the lif of a dog, that clerk we should think would be the “ party.” 
And when there are no ordinary meetings, extraordinary meetings are 
held, such as a caucus meeting to promote the return of new members 
to the Board, when the Chairman says that “the present Board had 
distinguished itself by its inability.” It seems Mr. George Candelet, the 
servant (or master) of the Licensed Victuallers’ Society has been Chairman 
of the Board and has announced his irrevocable intention of retiring and 
not standing again. Among the new candidates Mr. Flatteley, the Ex- 
Exciseman, seems to be the favourite, so that except “the de’il comes 
fiddling through the toon” again, his election may be looked upon as 
certain. Then Lovers of Truth and Excelsiors attack one another in 
the newspapers anent Local Board matters, with various degrees of 
causticity and bad grammar. Here is an extract from the published 
letter of one of them. ‘*The Board laid an egg and instructed the 
clerk to hatch it. He did as he was told, but the egg was addled before 
the Board placed it under his wings. When this discovery was made, 
the Board declared that the egg was none of its laying. Well I pity the 
clerk.” So do we devoutly. Further on it appears that the clerk isa 
“ scapegoat.” So that we have a novelty in natural history—a scape 
goat hatches an addled egg which had been laid by a board! What 
nonsense is all this? Are we in Bedlam, or is Mad Tom come tos 
the world again ? nie 

All things considered, we should hesitate to affirm that, judging from 
the state of society afforded by these glimpses, Gorton is a mice place . 
live in. Whether this disreputable freedom is the natural —_— 
the compulsory seclusion practised at the two institutions lowerdown (2 | 
road, we cannot say. Mr. Jennison’s parrots and macaws yom : 
bably talk as sensibly if they could exchange their pole and eet j 
seat at the Board, and, if these failed, a few of Captain Lane's P 
tioners might be introduced to show the eternal virtues of silence. oa 

The area of Gorton is over two square miles, and the gross estima i 
rental is over £75,000. This precious Local Board has the yaar 
nearly six thousand pounds annually, raised by a general te : 
shillings‘in the pound. Are there no people who pepe» re : 
with position in the neighbourhood, and can take the eo panes 
the hands of Excisemen, and publicans and their servants, am { 
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——— 
ter its affairs as if it did form part of a civilized state? The population 
of Gorton, which a few years since might be counted by hundreds, now 

robably exceeds 20,000, the vast proportion of them being of course 
o the labouring class. Few of the newly sprung up towns in the 
United States can show such a rapid increase. 


_. 
oe 


WANTED, A MAYOR. 


ANTED, a Mayor— 
In a neighbourhood where 
Materials need making the most of : 
Where the Councillors are, 
As a rule, below par, 
And the Aldermen nothing to boast of. 





Wanted, a Mayor— 
In a nzighbourhood where 
Are gentlemen mainly a dumb lot : 
In which, truth to tell, 
Each municipal swell, 
For the most part, is rather a rum lot. 


¢ 


Wanted, a Mayor— 
In a neighbourhood where 
There meanders a beautiful sewer : 
Where the people alive, 
Who on stinkiness thrive, 
Get every day fewer and fewer. 


Wanted a Mayor— 

In a neighbourhood where 
Perfumery never is needed : 

For there is such a stench 

From that odorous trench, 
That Eau-de-Cologne’s superseded. 


Wanted a Mayor— 
In a neighbourhood where 
The streets are at intervals flooded : 
Where the rowing of boats, 
Across improvised moats, 
And swimming—are arts to be studied. 


Wanted, a Mayor—— 
In a neighbourhood where 
There is the most capital fishing : 
For tables and chairs— 
From the windows upstairs : 
For better there could be nv wishing ! 


Wanted, a Mayor— 
In a neighbourhood where 
The scope of free will is unbounded : 
Because, altogether, 
You get your choice whether 
You'd rather be poisoned or drownd-ed. 


Wanted, a Mayor— 
For some Councillors spare, 
Who evince such a regard for their inners, 
That every fault owned 
Will by them be condoned— 
Except the not giving of dinners. 
Wanted, a Mayor— 
With a carriage and pair, 
And a large stock of twaddle and platitude : 
One who will not forget 
| That his pains will be met 
With the basest and grossest ingratitude. 


Wanted, a Mayor ! 

If there’s one anywhere, 

Who is willing to give us a call : 

Oh, then,-let the dunce 

Put his cap on at once, 

And apply at the Salford Town Hall ! 
ae 





THE PICTURES AT THE ROYAL 
INSTITUTION. 


4.— FIGURES AND LANDSCAPES, 


HERE are several specimens of that kind of picture which we last 
year called ‘figure and landscape ;” pictures in which the figures 
and the landscapes surrounding them are equally worked out, neither 
being accessory to the other, unity in the development of the work being 
the first intention. Again, as last year, it is unfortunate that Mr. G. 
Mason is unrepresented, for his pictures are the most perfect examples 
of the kind of work we allude to, and one of them would be most useful 
to refer to in speaking of pictures of this class. However, there is one 
admirable picture in the Institution which we will cite first, as being the 
most successful of all that comes under the head of Figures and Land- 
scapes, and that is, Turf Cutters (109), by T. Wade. By no means 
beautiful, in the ordinary sense of the word, it is certainly one of the few 
satisfactory paintings on the walls. Complex and original in com- 
position and subject, and certainly original in colour, there is an even- 
ness of execution and a correct balance of form, and light, and shade 
that make it eminently satisfactory. Considering the subject, and that 
the effect is strong sunlight, and that everything is most realistically 
made out, too much praise cannot well be given it. There is no attempt 
at poetry or style, or indeed grace, for the figures are matter of fact and 
prosaic, and the landscape in which they are placed is also prosaic ; yet 
the skill of composition and correctness of tone and drawing is such that 
it is an excellent work of art. It is very se'dom that, without showing 
some unpleasantly ugly fact in all its ugliness, so satisfactory a picture 
is produced out of such unpromising material. 

“ As he met her once a-Maying”’ (30), by F. Smallfield, is a similar 
picture, so far as it is a painting of commonplace objects realistically ; 
but there is an intention to picturesqueness, or sentiment, or whatever 
it may be called, in the motive of the figures, which demands more care 
in selection of the objects to be painted, that they may be beautiful. 
The colour and tone is very good, and so is the paintirg, as far as mere 
imitation goes ; but (considering the subject from the painter’s point of 
view), there could be no reason why some parts—the hands of the boy 
and girl for instance—should be so coarse and unpleasant. They need 
not have been entirely beautiful, but a better type might have been 
chosen without incurring the blame of over-idealization. As it is, these 
are disagreeable, and very unfortunately prominent. Several faults of 
this kind exist, which go some way to spoil what is otherwise a most 
careful and promising picture. 

From these two pictures, the best of their kind in the exhibition, there 
is a great jump certainly to the very worst, which is, as in the case of 
the figure pictures, the work of! a. Royal Academician. The Gentle 
Craft (162), by C. W. Cope, R.A., combines most ingeniously almost 
every tault that it is possible for such a picture to possess. The drawing 
is absolutely childish, the colour: feebly crude, the painting about on a 
par with the drawing, and tone and composition cannot be said to exist. 
It isa shame that any line space should be occupied by sucha bad 
picture, for it is not as if it were in any way an encouragement toa 
young artist which might, but without reason really, be urged were Mr. 
Cope a beginner and not an academician. It is scarcely possible that 
there were not at least twenty better works among the “rejected.” We 
have no wish to find fault with the hanging committee, for their diffi- 
culties are greater than many people seem willing to admit, but in this 
case we must say that Mr. Cope’s picture, hung as it is, is a standing 
insult to nearly two-thirds of the artists whose works are hung above or 
below the line. 

Mr. Donaldson’s two oil paintings, Margaret Mocked (5) and After- 
noon at Treviso (395), are less important, and not equal in merit to 
what he exhibited last year. His peculiar manner of painting seems 
growing upon him, and is becoming obtrusive. There is, of course, 
force of colour everywhere, and in some parts very charming passages ; 
but the beauty of colour is gained by sacrifice of facts in too many 
cases, and form is disregarded unpardonably throughout. Were Mr. 
Donaldson less prismatical as to his colouring, and more severe as to 
his composition of form drawing, he would produce mest excellent 
work. 








The Convalescent (145), by C. S. Hicks, is a very pretty picture, on 
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a very large scale. The waves are pretty, the pebbles are pretty, and 
the two young ladies are pretty, and so is the painting thereof. There 
is nothing serious in workmanship or thought in the whole picture ; yet 
it takes up a large portion of what is a very valuable part of the wall. 
It would be difficult to find the raison d'etre of this picture. There 
seems to have been but little wish to produce a careful landscape, and 
the figures do not in any way embody the sentimental title in the cata- 
logue. 

The Star of Bethlehem (55), by J. Portaels, must, perforce, be classed 
amongst the figures and landscapes. It is not a figure picture, and still 
less a landscape, while it can hardly be called historical. As far ar con- 
ception of the subject goes, it is deserving of praise ; at the same time 
it is open to the objection that it is melodra.natic. The effect of solemnity 
gained by placing the three figures at one end of the canvass, and the 
brilliant star at the other, the intervening space being a lurid, unreil, and 
flat space of colour, is clever, but shallow—it is a trick, and soon becomes 
painfully ev'dent ; and as, on examination, the painting is seen to be 
very slight, and best described as ‘‘ chic,” especially as to the figures, 
and the colour anything but agreeable. It is one of those pictures that 
seem striking and powerful at first sight, but which have no really high 
art qualities. The effect is produced by charlatanic means, and not by the 
serious and loving work that created the Solomon Eagle, in the water- 
colour room, or, to make a strange comparison, Mr. Legros’ landscape. 

Two very clever pictures of cattle and landscape are Going to the 
Field (61) and Morning on the Downs, Flanders, (132,) by J. H. L. de 
Haas. They are full of light, good in colour, and the cattle admirably 
understood and drawn. 

Since writing the introductory notice we have, of course, carefully 
examined the whole Exhibition, and the result is the conviction that in 
saying it was below the average we were speaking mildly. In con- 
cluding our survey we may say that a more disheartening collection it 
would be hardly possible to conceive, and if next year’s be still worse 
it may not be impossible that a few more seasons hence, if a reasonably 
severe standard be used, only two or three pictures will be accepted. 
At any rate, unless something be done, unless some means be taken to 
obtain superior works, the Council had better abandon the exhibition 
altogether, for it is no use to any one as it is at present. Perhaps it is 
at its worst now and will improve in future seasons. It is to be hoped 
so, for it would be a terrible disgrace if the Manchester Exhibition were 
to reach a still lower depth of artistic degradation. 


oH 
TOWN TALK, 
THINGS IN GENERAL. 


THE POSTAL ARRANGEMENTS, 


AND 


Sie new arrangements for the stamping of light parcels for book 

post, an 1 the new postal cards, have had their intreduction amply 
v ndicated by the fact that, during the first six hours of the new regime, 
a quarter of a million found their way into the London Post Office. We 
have not a word to say against the half-penny post. But we wish that 
the authorities would turn a portion of their attention to the money order 
d:partment of their office. While the transmission of a letter is only a 
penny, threepence is the lowest cost at which the smallest sum of money 
can be sent from one piace tg another. There is, positively, in this 
country, and at this day, no means, at once convenient and economical, 
by which small amounts of money can be sent from one town to another, 
or particularly from one part of a town to another part of it. The 
consequence is that people have to fall back on the inartistic and 
cumbersome expedient of transmitting postage stamps. This ought not 
to be. It is surprising that so grave a defect in the municipal arrange- 
ments of the country has been so long endured. But a change must 
come some day ; and the sooner it does, the sooner it will obviate an 
immense amount of perplexity and discomfort. 

RICHARD III. 

Greatness has its penalties. In a certain shop-window in Princess 
Street, may be seen a veritable model of Charles Calvert, Esq., in a 
perfect skin of armour, riding on the notable white horse, which was at 
first so great a source of terror to the super who had charge of it. The 


likeness is not to be mistaken : nevertheless, the shopkeeper has deemed 





it advisable to label it, as Artemus Ward used to assure his audiences 
that certain objects in his scene were horses : the artist had told him so. 
A rumour is current that the magnificent setting of this piece of Richard 
J/1., at the Prince's, will probably be transfeired to the Gaiety, London. 
Another rumour was current, lately : that a dramatic version of Pickwich 
was contemplated by Mr. Uollingshead, the manager of that place of 
The rumour arose from the fact that one of his functionaries 
had been observed purchasing an illustrated copy of the novel, at a 
neighbouring bookstall. 


amusement. 


THE HIGHER BRCUGHTON BUGBEAR. 
A very considerable length of the best paved part of the Bury New 


=="... 


Road has recently had to be taken up, simply and solely to cleanse the || 


sewers of a peculiar, green, and stinking kind of filth, poured into it by 
certain paper works, which have been for some time the cause of much 
bad language in the neighbourhood of Broughton. They are, indeed, 
most heroic paper works and it is with pain that we take up our pen to 
write at them, for their endurance of misfortune has been Spartan in its 


r:solution, They have perseveringly stunk on through every species of | 


reverse. At first they tried to satisfy the noses of the district by 
endeavouring to build a chimney. But fast as they built it up, down 
it tumbled.j That brought them into the Assize Courts. Then, at 
length, they succeeded in erecting a red-brick monstrosity, which 
gave way in the legs before it was completed ; and after slipping about 
in an undecided way, has finally ingeniously established itself in a 
position which renders it visible from every window in the neighbour- 
hood. We believe these dauntless paper works have also had their 
‘five bob or a week” at the police court. But still they gallantly go 
stinking on, slowly but surely establishing their right to stink in perpe- 
tuity. We are loth to press upon them harshly, but we don’t think that 
they ought to stop the sewers up, and put the ratepayers to the expense 
of taking up a mile of paving stones. We think the corporation have a 
remedy, and that they ought to exercise it. 
rable from towns, but paper works are not amongst them. 


PEEP 0” DAY. 
Mr. Falconer’s drama, Peep o’ Day, has been revived at the Theatre 
Royal, and is now being performed nightly by a composite company of 
Like almost all this author's productions, itis 
The dialogue is prolix and bombastic, inter- 
There are, however, sensational scenes in it 


London and local actors. 
extremely long-winded. 
spersed with feeble jokes. 
which are very effective in their way, and the play is well acted. The 
scene of the pattern fair, ending in a fight of the factions, when the entire 
stage is crammed with well-drilled auxiliaries, is very exciting. We 
should think that the shindy is almost too real to be pleasant to some 
of those engaged in it, and we should certainly back the “ bould 
pisantry,” with their shilelaghs to thrash the armies of Richard and 
Richmond at the other establishment all to nothing. The dancing o 
the lads and lasses is very exhilarating, and many of the audience appear 
as if they should like to join in it. One pretty girl completely danced 
Mr. Barsy down. Miss Edith Stuart, of the London and Liverpool 
theatres, plays the part of Kathleen very nicely, and looks the part to 
We have agreeable recollections of this young lady a 
comedy. We regret that we cannot award equal praise to Miss L. 
Macdonald, as the gentle Mary Grace. Ina moist climate like that of 
Ireland, even in these days of no bonnets, it is scarcely likely that $ 
young lady would have roamed about the country without any covering 
to her head, and attired in a low book-muslin dress, with a huge neck: 
lace of red beads adorning her ne-k and bosom. In fact, Miss “0 
donald’s dress in the first act appeared to bea considerable source ¢ 
em arrassment to her, and we were kept in a chronic state of — 
sion lest it should slip off altogether. Mr. H. Haynes, formerly 0 " 
Prince’s Theatre, received a hearty welcome on Monday crema it 
played the part of Harry Kavanagh with much energy. The o 
where he swings himself down the precipice by the branch of a tree, 
reicues Kathleen from the grasp of Black Mullins, elicited thunden © 
applause from the higher regions. This ruffian, and bus pe 
employer, Stephen Purcell, are well represented by Mr. R, Do -_ 
actor well known here, and Mr. Howard Russell ; and the a 
Mr. Barratt resumes his old part of the muscular priest. ~— 
made vigorous efforts to accomplish the brogue, but most of the 


perfection. 








Some nuisances are insepa- | 
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prudently eschewed the attempt. On the other hand, Mr. Barsby, who 
represented the English Captain Howard, struck us as speaking with a 
sod Irish accent. The play is well put upon the stage, and has drawn 
good audiences to the pit and galleries. With the exception of the sen- 
sation scenes, it is tedious enough, but one can go out occasionally for 
ahalf hour or two of the prosy portions without loosing much. We 
must not omit to mention Mr. O'Sullivan, who, being ‘‘ native and to 
the manner born,” plays Barney O'Toole with great effect. 


MRS, NISBETT AND THE LOVE CHASE, 
TO THE EDITOR OF THE SPHINX. 


Sir,—In the notice of the performance of Zhe Love Chase by the Hay- 
market Company, which appears in last week's Sphinx, your critic, 
while he gives due praise to Miss Madge Robertson’s remarkable per- 


| formance of ‘* Neighbour Constance,” is unjust to the memory of one 


of the most accomplished actresses who ever lived, and whose dramatic 
abilities were only equalled by her extraordinary personal attractions. I 
allude to the late Mrs. Nisbett, who was, I believe, the original repre- 


| sentative of the part. Your critic says : ‘‘It is perfectly obvious, from 


contemporary criticisms of the acting of this comedy, in its first few years, 
that the then representatives of Constance did not anything like equal Miss 
Madge Robertson's performance of the part.” This was certainly not 
the opinion of the playgoing public of the day, as being a contingency 
of likely occurrence, and I should be extremely surprised if those who 
have seen both actresses would endorse it, for I take it for granted that 
the writer of the article never saw Mrs. Nisbett, or he would not have 
ventured to make the above remark. Such critics as Laman Blanchard, 
Charles Dickens, Douglas Jerrold, and Mark Lemon, who may be 

| supposed to have known what acting was, had the most exalted opinion 
of Mrs. Nisbett’s abilities. She played the part of Constance for years, 
aad always with the greatest success. Her musical, silvery laugh 

| behind the scenes, before she appeared, sent a glow of delight through 
| the audience. Her interpretation of the character was indeed a 
bright and joyous creation, like her rendering of Rosalind and Beatrice. 
Indeed, it might be said of her, as was said of the latter, that at her 
birth a star danced, under which she was born. No higher compliment 
could be paid to Miss Robertson’s Constance than to say that it could 
ve compared with Mrs. Nisbett’s. The Love Chase was a standing stock 
piece at the Haymarket Theatre for years, when Mr. Farren, senior, 
played Sir W, Fondlove ; Webster, Wildrake ; Howe, Master Waller ; 
Mis. Glover, Widow Green ; and Mrs. Nisbett, Constance. I am 
inclined to think, with Mrs. Malaprop, that “ comparisons are odorous,” 
wd fear that, ten years hence, critics will ignore such performances as 
Phelps’s Mac Sycophant, Compton’s Dr. Pangloss or Blenkinsop, and, 
perhaps, even some of the charming impersonations of Miss Robertson 

herself —Y ours respectfully, Justice. 


TO THE EDITOR OF THE SPHINX. 


Sit,—In your notice of the Love Chase you state that the represen- 
latives of Constance, in the first few years of its existence, ‘‘did not any- 
thing like equal” Miss Robertson’s. Now, if you had witnessed as many 
ene I have done, you would not venture such a bold and 

Statement. Miss Robertson’s is a clever performance as times go, 
“ap al Miss Amy Sedgwick’s was much better, and came next 
nd om Pe s, but none equalled the original—Mrs. Nesbitt— 
hey om Knowles Wrote the character. Ask old actors or play-gcers : 
roe — what I say. Nothing ever equalled Mrs. Nesbit.’s 
ao os of Wildrake. Her acting, always delightful from her 

Ms Beenie “ refinement, was in this character superb. Enquire 
H haane of . ~d e ster, who was the original Wildrake, and I believe 

You compare the — at the time the piece was first played. If 
| yee may be ; orn performance with that first given in Manchester, 
lap aad ‘head ved Miss Robertson is only a clever actress. Her 
| mk afew itn “ yma gar thoes have kept her in the second 
| prise, ane es 4 ope critics won’t spoil her with two much 

oth her and her husband too conceited, for they are 


| Mah young and have a goo 
) Otivina : 1 deal to . i 
| iginal cast j aes g c to learn. If you could give the 


but nothing more, 


| ead t, it would be very interesting to many of your 
and yours obediently, aa OLD ry 
i et, October 3rd. 
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MARKET STREET AND ITS 
TRAFFIC, 


H OW long is the present state of things in Market Street to 

continue? There is a limit to everything, and the present 
dangerous condition of the traffic is beyond human endurance. 
As Sidney Smith said of the railways and the bishops, perhaps 
when the authorities who have the control of the Manchester 
streets have allowed an alderman or two, with a few common 
councillors, to be run over and maimed or killed, they will 
begin to take some steps for the protection of the inhabitants 
who are obliged to cross Market Street in the course of their 
daily avocations. It requires considerable dexterity on the part 
of a young and active man to cross the street at any given part. 
What constant risks then must old people, women, and children 
constantly incur. Hairbreadth escapes occur scores of times 
everyday. Last week we saw a woman knocked violently over 
by a vehicle, and, on being lifted up and assisted to the footpath, 
she was so shaken that she could not speak. In fact, accidents 
are of constant occurrence, and even one of the officers on duty 
to keep order was himself knocked over not so long since. 

So long as there is only one main artery between Victoria 
Street and Piccadilly, the traffic in Market Street must, of course, 
be very crowded. But is there any necessity for the present 
omnibus traffic? We say emphatically there is no such need. 
There is no absolute necessity for omnibuses traversing Market 
Street at all. If the greatest convenience of the greatest number 
is to be considered, the interests of omnibus proprictors, and 
even the minority of omnibus passengers, must be put on one 
side. A passenger going from the Exchange to Rusholme, Old 
Trafford, Brooks’s Bar, or any other locality, by way of Mosley 
Street and Oxford Road, gains nothing in time by getting on the 
omnibus at the Exchange, as he will walk up Market Street 
quite as fast as the vehicle travels. These omnibuses ought to 
start either in Piccadilly or Albert Square. The Cheetham Hill 
omnibuses have a good starting point in Corporation Street, 
and no one ever hears of the Portland Street people 
thinking. it a hardship because Cheetham Hill omnibuses 
don’t start at the Infirmary. The Broughton omnibuses, 
with a few exceptions, start from Victoria Street; and we 
see no good reason why any of them should go up and 
down Market Street at all. As for the touting Belle Vue con- 
veyances, they have no business whatever between Piccadilly 
and Victoria Station. The cheap-trippers who arrive at that 
terminus will be none the worse for a short walk after their rail- 
way journey, and those who arrive at London Road Station will 
be proportionally convenienced. It is impossible to find a com- 
mon starting-point which will suit the convenience of everyone, 
and to make the Exchange a sort of general terminus is absurd. 
We are quite aware that, a few years since, an attempt was 
made to keep the omnibuses out of Market Street, but the 
scheme broke down before it was properly tried. A few people 
can make a great noise, and we believe that a very short expe- 
rience would prove to the community the comfort and safety 
which would arise from the proposed alteration. All parties 
would gain by it, even the omnibus proprietors themselves, who 
would save considerably in horse-flesh. 

We commend the subject to the consideration of the rate- 
payers at the approaching municipal elections. The general 
safety of the public is the first thing to’ be considered ; and if 
te -present state of things lasts, there will assuredly be some 
very dreadful accidents. It is not many days since a horse in 
an empty trap bolted at full speed from St. Mary’s Gate, and 
had it not been for the nerve and intrepidity of a powerful 
policeman, who seized the animal, and was dragged for some 
distance before he could stop it, it makes one shudder to think 
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what would have happened a few yards farther on. If the 
authorities have not the power to make a change, at all events 
they know where to apply in order to get it. 


SS 


[MANCHESTER CLUBS.] 


THE CHORLTON-ON-MEDLOCK 
LIBERAL CLUB. 


‘get the big preparations for the siege of Paris one reads of the 
4 conversion of theatres and palaces into hospitals, and of the most 
extraordinary transformations of a similar character. The most imagina- 
tive Parisian would hardly have dreamed that the gilded salons of the 
Tuileries, or the charmed walls eloquent of Moliére and Racine, not to 
speak of Alexandre Dumas f/s, would surrender respectively their 
marble floors and their poetic woes to patriotic surgeons and sisters of 
mercy, and be the possible scenes of a real drama whose interest has 
not been transcended in the history of nations. It has been often said 
that the strangeness of truth greatly surpasses the extravagances of 
fiction ; and, certainly, the unexpectedness of events is constantly put- 
ting to shame the supposed foresight and sagacity of that wilderness of 
wiseacres who regard the world as a poor little sphere, slightly flattened 
at the poles, that revolves punctually round the sun in an irreproachable 
but hopelessly matter-of-fact sort of way. But even these worthy people 
must confess the general dulness of existence is a little relieved by the 
tremendous surprises of the present autumn, and that, although the 
** effects” of the picture may be rather ‘‘loud,”’ it certainly cannot be 
called monotonous. 

It is surely the effect of a kind of irresistible dynamic force that just 
now whirls the thoughts of everybody to the capital of France, irrespec- 
tive of the way in which it is desired that they should travel. We were 
set thinking about the transformatiog of palaces and theatres in Paris 
in the course of a little saunter we were taking on a recent afternoon in 
Oxford Road, in the vicinity of the new site for the ‘* University of the 
Busy”—Owens College. Remembering the altered aspect of that most 
agreeable of Manchester thoroughfares, and the changes that have come 
over it since All Saints’ Church was pleasantly hidden from view by a 
verdurous wall of noble elms, whose “ marriageable arms” environed 
that ‘ inelegant fane,” and sheltered it from a too critical observation, we 
were wondering what other changes of demeanour would be exhibited 
by Oxford Road to the polished inhabitant of future Manchester in 
another forty years. In those days to come, when Mr. Waterhouse has 
ceased to adorn the land with his incomparable structures, and that 
great architect has taken his shadowy place side by side with Inigo and 
Sir Christopher, not to mention the greater masters, who have no renown 
beyond the joy of their immortal Minsters solemnly and gloriously 
blossoming in stone, how will the good old John Owens University 
look ? 

In the great quadrangular space, the two sides of which are bounded 
by Coupland Street and Burlington Street, the front by that piece of 
Oxford Road which connects them, we observed that the Vandal of 
civilization—or, rather say, its pioneer—the British navvie, with his 
leather gaiters strapped outside his trousers below the knee, to relieve 
that garment from injurious tension as he bends to wrestle with his 
wheelbarrow—we say, we observed him laboriously engaged in razing 
the ignoble dwelling places which have to make way for the temple of 
learning, and converting them into——say, building materials. The 
houses, or—to use the genteel expression—residences in front of Oxford 
Road, have, it appears, their fate of demolition deferred until the builders 
requi-e the ground. These houses have a probable respite of two or 
three years. In the meantime there has been an exodus of the inhabi- 
tants of some of the doomed houses, who have doubtless sought more 
tranquii and permanent abiding places. Pausing in front of these oncé 
suburbar. abodes, and trying to reconcile ourselves to their disappearance, 
we perceived over the door of one of them, high up on the cornice, an 
admirably painted sign, announcing the building to be now dedicated to 
the uses of ‘* The Chorlton-upon-Medlock Liberal Club.” It seems 
that we have not yet survived the age of political clubs. It was this 
refulgent signboard, replete with information as to the present vocation 
of the edifice before us, that set us thinking about the vicissitudes of 





es 


buildings, public and private equally—in Paris as in Manchester, The 
house is of the old-fashioned Manchester mansion order, square, sub- 
stantial, and spacious, and although bearing a certain air of almost | 
stately comfort, nevertheless utterly matter-of-fact, and decidedly inno- 
cent of ornament, excepting the ornament that time and nature can 
always so bountifully bestow. We should guess, for half a century at | 
least, nature has been taking especial care of certain noble hawthorns | 
growing in front of the house and glorifying it. Just now these haw. | 
thorns bear their harvest autumn crimson, We could not help wonder. 
ing if the myrmidons (we mean the gentlemen with the leather gaiters) 
of Mr. Waterhouse, would spare these trees to lend a soft and tefreshing 
grace to the great pile destined to sour beside them. Pray, think of it, 
oh ! architect, and spare a beauty that even your magic would be power. || 
less to replace. | 

Having paused long enough before the Chorlton-upon-Medlock Liberal | 
Club to induce several young persons of an inquisitive disposition to 
stop and gaze at the building as if a raging conflagration might be ex- 
pected to break out at the upper windows any moment, and fleet 
messengers might be wanted to fetch a fire-escape, it occurred to us that | 
if the manager, or secretary, or custodian of the Club were of a mild 
and communicative temperament, we might possibly be shown over the | 
premises. We did not suppose that there could be anything new about 
a Club, so we were prepared of to be surprised. Having explained our 
wishes to a studious looking gentleman in spectacles, of an urbane and 
gracious aspect, who, by the way, looked as if he were much accus- 
tomed to the contemplation of the Precession of the Equinoxes or other 
absorbing phenomena, we entered on a survey. Capital Entrance Hall, 
wide and spacious; floor covered with that soft noiseless fabric orna 
mented with an elegant Greek border. ‘‘ Wide enough for a procession 
four abreast,’’ we remarked. This first room to the right is the business | 
or Committee-room. A table covered with writing materials and cir- 
culars, all trim asa little bank parlour or a dentist's operating room. | 
‘* This is a quiet time of the day with us,” (it was the afternoon), said || 
our Cicerone, ‘‘and there are few in the Club, and nobody as you see | 
in the Committee-room.” This room to the right hand as you enter is | 
the News-room. A handsome cheerful apartment fronting Oxford-road. 
On the big table of polished pitch-pine lay the Zimes, Telegraph, Daily 
News, the Manchester daily newspapers, Zhe City News, The Sphinx, 
Punch, miscetlaneous magazines Chambers’ Journal, Engineer, and | 
some illustrated papers. War Maps on the walls invited attention to 
the movements of those terrible belligerents. Arm-chairs surround the 
tables, and all is light and pleasant and wonderfully speckless. On the 
wall of the News-room, as in every other apartment on the premises, 
visitors are enabled to study the Spartan character of the “Liberal” 
commissariat. It is announced in each room, on a framed notice headed | 
‘* Liberal Club,” that ‘* Refreshments” can be had as follows :—Cup 
of tea, 2d.; Coffee, 14d.; glass of milk, 14d.; plate of bread and butter, 
2d.; chop or steak, 9d.; sandwich, 2d.; lemonade or soda water, ginge! 
beer, 14d.; cigars, 2d., 3d., or 4d. If it be true that luxury causes 
the fall of nations, it is not likely that the ruin of England will ever | 
be laid at the door of the Chorlton-upon-Medlock Liberal Club. | 

Presently we were ushered into the Smoke-room, a fine apartment, | 
the window looking out into what has evidently been the grounds of the | 
house. The room is furnished with an abundance of arm chairs and H 
small tables.. Drafts and dominoes and little cigar trays on the tables 
indicate the intention. of the room, Here are assembled the Liberal | 
smokers, who after analysing the miraculous strategy of eager” \ 
blowing aside circling clouds from their own harmless yreg he | 
grow calm over the mild complexities of drafts or the bl nf 
embarrassment of double sixes. Beyond the Smoke-room is the — i 
ment-room, a plain apartment, simple and suitable enough. The “ns | 
is just. the sort of ample affair usually seen in substantial — : | 
dences, but specially fitted in this case, We should wee | 
fine range of cooking apparatus, apparently big enough to ore { 
for a considerable Prussian contingent. This department * io be | 
every other, we believe, when our studious cicerone pu recrt 
preoccupied with the Precession of the Fquinoxes) is @ er i 
the bright and cheerful better half of our guide and philosopher. ol 

ee é + t our Billiard-rooms 

“‘ And now, sir, if you would like to look a uh of 
will go up-stairs,” said our companion. Cannons a as wes” | 
cannons to right of them, we murmered to ourselves inaudibly, | 
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on either hand of the floor to which we had ascended the boards of green 
cloth dedicated to the harmless engineering of contending ivory. In 
either Billiard-room we found a capital table for billiards and one for 
bagatelle. Clear and clean and bright, but not perceptibly differing 
from other rooms devoted to similar uses. Around the table and 
against the wall, were the usual raised seats for spectators of the game, 
and handy for use lay the paraphernalia of cues and the like. ‘* Would 
youlike to have a game ?” enquired our guide, good-humouredly. We 
happened to answer him in the language of Othello, which, perhaps was 
more or less appropriate, “‘ Sir, were it my cue to fight, I should have 
known it without a prompter!” Our philosopher smiled compassion- 
ately. “* Frankly now, can you explain the secret affinity between the 
game of billiards and bagatelle, and the prosperity of what has been 
called in Manchester, the United Liberal Party ?” “T cannot,” said 
he promptly, ‘any more than that between those kinds of diversion and 
the politics of the Afanchester Courier.” “ Billiards” he pursued, 
“have no politics, any more than Cotton is said to have, but the game 
serves, equally with Cotton (when the good familiar creature is well 
ysed) to improve our banking account.” **In our case”, our friend 
went on, ‘the profits” of the tables although the charge for play 
is very moderate, renders our club very largely, if not quite, self-sup- 
porting, which, in the case of any club, is, you will admit, an excellent 
thing to do.” 

We expressed our antipathy to people who submitted to have their 
political principles pampered gratis. ‘* And, now,” remarked our friend, 
whom we somehow kept mixing up in our minds mysteriously with the 
” said he, **I think we have seen all 
that I can show you, except the quoiting and skittle ground outside.” 

As we descended to the scene of those familiar and manly pastimes, 
we observed, through the staircase window, immediately beyond the 


Astronomer Royal—‘* And, now, 


quoiting and skittle ground, a number of brawny persons in their shirt- 
sleeves, girded below the knee with narrow thongs of leather. They 
were busy, in company with a mortar mill, driven by a well-conducted 
steam engine, of limited dimensions, at the foundations of Owens 
College. The mortar mill seemed to reel round its useful but distract- 
ing sphere of action in a way to gratify those members of the animal 
kingdom who were zof now engaged in that description of employment. 
We found the quoit and skittle ground not specially notable, except that 
there was plenty of elbow-room, and the place seemed suitable for that 
sort of recreation. An elderly pear-tree or two and one or two fine 
hiwthorns conveyed a hint of ancient rurality, pleasant enough to see. 
We first glanced at the Astronomer Royal's private library, which 
seems to have chosen a corner of the spacious kitchen for its private 
residence. Ricardo, Adam Smith, Stuart Mill, and Shakespere seemed 
alternately to have ailured our guide’s attention. 

In reply to other enquiries, we learnt that the Club-house was open 
from half-past eight o'clock in the morning until eleven o'clock at 
night; that the terms of subscription range from one shilling a quarter 
upwards, and that the number of members whose names and addresses 
sehen the register is somewhere between 250 and 300. 

Peart young yet,” said our friend, ' quite an infant 
pon ob den a yon 1 now rapidly approaching, will greatly 
teller b giste Reve the ceremonial or formal opening of the 
“eg na pe — ina week or two.” After expressing our 
9 rar = = ’ oy for a minute or two at the Sant door 
eiiiecens Hage that admitted glimpses only of the ’buses 

§ past alternately from Cheadle and from Market street, we found 


oursely i : : 
jan &s pacing Oxford Road in our usual leisurely and contemplative 
er, 


Pa are our deductions 2” Our only deduction is, that we spent 
our very agreeably in the Chorlton-upon-Medlock Liberal Club. 


—_—_——.¢ 
POSTAL QUERIGRAMS. 


Wh . 
% y isthe Postmaster a clever economist ?—Because he can make a 
| “penny go as far as a penny. 

1 Why is the capture of P. 
|| its “on the cards.” 


| Why are 
| post-card messages li tai , 
| always to be at the ab sages like coat-tails?—Because they ought 


Si 
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aris like the new halfpenny stamp ?—Because 











FISH FARMING IN CUMBERLAND. 
A VISIT TO TROUTDALE. 


\ E have no intention in this sketch of entangling the reader in 

the novelties and niceties of aquaculture. Interesting as the 
principles and doctrines involved in it may be—especially as related to 
the increased production of food—we pass them over, and propose, 
merely, to take a crumb from the loaf, a grain from the mass, as a 
specimen, and give him only a superficial glance at pisciculture, by 
carrying him to a little fish farm in Troutdale, Cumberland. 

As we walk towards the water our compagnions de voyage may like to 
learn why such establishments have become necessary. In thinly 
peopled regions fre nature may, perhaps, successfully struggle for 
existence against the trapper or the hunter, but as communities become 
organised, and population grows more dense, this gradually becomes 
impossible. Asa matter of course terrestrial animals become extinct 
sooner than aquatic—the larger and more important being eagerly 
sought after. In our own land the boar and the wolf have long since 
disappeared, whilst in the Highlands and the north of Devon a few 
deer live only by sufferance ; and it is much to be doubted whether the 
species which are grouped together under the name of game would have 
any present existence had it not been for the protection afforded them 
by the exercise of the rights of property. In the great Transatlantic 
Republic the bison is fast disappearing from the prairies, and even the 
salmon is growing daily more scarce in such mighty inland waters as 
the Saint Lawrence and the Mississippi. What wonder, then, that the 
pigmy streams of a country so densely peopled as our own should prac- 
tically have become barren water farms. Not only are the majority of 
our rivers well nigh exhausted, but dismal tidings reach us from the sea, 
where, to take a single example, the oyster has nearly been dredged 
out. The principle cause pf all this, unquestionably, is over-fishing, 
and, as regards our inland waters, pollutions and obstructions must be 
added. Such, in brief, is the condition of our fisheries ; and this brings 
us tothe remedy—restocking and nursing. But, practically, these remedies 
are not of general application, since the great majority of our rivers and 
lakes, not being the property of one individual, nor welded together in 
a common interest, cannot, consequently, be under a single harmonious 
management. To this diversity of interests is due the Small amount of 
public benefit hitherto derived from the various fishery acts which have 
become law during the last few years. In our inland waters, persons 
who have rights, as well as those who have no rights, have cone their 
utmost to kill, but have seldom thought of cultivating. Unfortunately, 
we all know the result : day by day the stock has become less and less, 
till, at length, men are beginning to see that if our waters are not cul- 
tivated one great source of our food supply will be lost. But this 
digression must cease, for yonder is Troutdale, in which the experiment 
of aquatic farming is being fairly tried. 

According to our ideas of the word, the dale looks like anything but 
a dale, being a mere rift in the hills—a gorge—-a narrow glen, sloping 
down from the high land above and terminating in a swampy delta, 
through the centre of which flows a tiny stream of crystal water that a 
few hundred yards below makes its way into the southern end of 
Derwentwater. This is the fishery, To the uninitiated in such matters it 
would require much faith to accept the statement as fact. The place 
looks more like a brickfield upon which some enthusiastic speculator 
has just commenced business. There is a long, low shed of sixty-five or 
seventy feet in length, and near it about half-a-dozen shallow tanks 
varying from two feet to six feet in depth, and this is all. To appreciate 
the operations ¢arried on here we must look at them more closely, and 
in order to begin at the beginning we will walk into the shed already 
mentioned. 

Raised about three feet above the shingly floor are six wooden troughs, 
each extending the whole length of the building, but without any com- 
partment or division whatever ; mere rivulets in short, in which the eggs 
of the char—the fish to which the proprietors at present chiefly turn 
their attention—are hatched. Along the inner surface, about two inches 
from the bottom of these little streams, strips of wood are nailed, and on 
these a number of glass grilles, each looking something like a minature 
ventilator in an office window, are placed. On these the spawn is care- 
fully placed, the water turned on, and the first step in the process of 
artificial fish hatching commenced. To suit the alpine habits of the 
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fish, a stream of very low temperature has been wisely selected. The 
coldness of the water renders the operation somewhat long, about a 
hundred and twenty days being required to bring the fish out of the 
the shell, when this point has been reached we see the advantage of the 
glass. The outer covering of the egg of the char is said co be more 
tough and more tenacious than that of any other British fish, and the 
weak little creatures struggling into independent existence nave a hard 
tussle for life, finding no little difficulty in freeing themselves from the 
shell. The rough edges of the glass assist to cut or tear the membrane, 
and this being accomplished, the infant char drops into the water below. 
For the next seventy days the young brood are nourished by the con- 
tents of a sac or bag attached to the abdumen, and as soon as this has 
fallen off, artificial feeding commences. When sufficiently strong, the 
fry are removed to the tanks placed outside the building, each being 
about sixty feet long and eight or nine wide, with a constant supply of 
fresh water running through them. Here the fish are fed alternately 
with curds aud bullocks’ liver beaten up to a fine paste. As they increase 
in size, greater space becomes necessary, and as growth advances they 
will be removed into deeper tanks. 

The growth of the char at first is very slow. Our last visit to the 
premises was paid on the 6th September, and the fish hatched in the 
previous April were then only about the size of large minnows. They 
seemed in perfect health, and were, in fact, prize specimens of fish 
babyhood. 

In order to give the reader a succinct account of the method followed 
in the Troutdale fishery we have somewhat anticipated. The vpera- 
tions here were only commenced in September, 1869, a period obviously 
late to take full advantage of the spawning season in that year. Never- 
theless the shed already spoken off was rapidly run up, the apparatus 
we have described put together, and about 100,0000 eggs laid on the 
grilles, of which about eighty per cent were safely hatched. Additional 
troughs are now being constructed, and it is calculated that about half 
a million of eggs will be operated on during the present autumn. From 
the foregoing account it will be seen that the establishment at Trout- 
dale is as yet only in its infancy, but an infancy of greater promise is 
rarely seen. 

In nearly all the water farms at present existing in the United King- 
dom, the attention of the managers is devoted almost exclusively to the 
production of salmon. These fish, after passing a portion of three 
years—say sixteen or seventeen months—in the parr state, become 
smolts, when they are turned into the rivers; make their way to the 
sea, and come back in the autumn as grilse, weighing from three to 
Minor establishments might be cited where trout—as 
are bred, but even these are 


eight pounds. 
for example Salmo fario and Salmo ferox 
only kept in the ponds until they have attained sufficient size to take 
care of themselves, when they are allowed to pass into the river for 
which they are intended, and become the nucleus of a future stock. 
Such establishments are, in the fullest sense of the word, nurseries, and 
nurseries only, since it forms no part of their design to feed or bring to 
maturity the fish they hatch. With regard to the salmon it would be 
impossible to do so, for an inevitable law forbids it ; they must migrate 
to the sea or perish ; and as respects the trout, I am aware of no 
establishment where the premises are sufficiently large to enable the 
managers to carry out the artificial system from birth to maturity, nor 
co we know that in this country the idea has ever hitherto been seriously 
entertained, 

Troutdale, however, offers an exception to this rule, for the managers 
have determined to carry out fish culture to the end. They not only 
hatch, but intend to rear ; they not only feed, but propose to keep the 
stock on their premises till fit for market; of course, therefore, they 
have nothing to do with the Migratory Salmonidz. They propose, for 
some time to come, to limit their attention to the char, a fish, both from 
its social habits and great market value, admirably suited to their pur- 
pose. About three years will be required to bring this fish to its full 
growth, that is, to the weight of 1!b. In stock farming it is well known 
that the time in which animals become fit for the butcher depends largely 
on the quality and quantity of the food given, and since at Troutdale 
this is both excellent and abundant, it may reasonably be expected that 
maturity will be attained in a shorter time than we have mentioned. 
Such are the present designs of the proprietors in this undertaking ; 
their ulterior views, however, extend to acclimatisation, and at no dis- 
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tant date, probably, we shall see the white fish of America a thriving \ 
colonist on the shores of Derwentwater. 4 
The establishment we have been considering is entirely a commercial 
enterprise, and the skill and economy there exercised are worthy of al] 
imitation. Some idea of its success may be gathered from the following | 
fact :—Owing to the late period at which the works were commenced, 
the company, as has already been stated, were only able to lay down a | 
very small quantity of ova. Ne-ertheless, had these been sold during | 
the present summer the receipts would have been sufficient to Tepay the 
cost of building and apparatus, as well as rent, wages, food, and the 
like. From a comparison of what has been done during the first 
imperfect season with what will be accomplished during the autumn | 
and winter, the reader will be able to judge of the success likely to | 
attend the farm he has visited. Men are willing in the present state of | 
capital to invest in almost every speculation, whether on the earth or 
under the earth. The Troutdale fish farm, however, suggests a new 
field for investment—an investment that is sure to pay a large interest. 
The time is come when the means of supplying animal food for our 
increasing population has grown to be a question of the last impor. 
tance ; the productive powers of the land, taxed to the utmost, ar 
found to be insufficient for our wants, and we turn, almost of necessity, 
to the water to meet the growing demand. It will probably be 
many years before our rivers and lakes will yield their strength, and the 
present seems to be exactly the time when stock water farms, suchas the 
one we have seen, are really wanted. Various kinds of fish might be | 
bred and reared for market on principles slightly varied from those that | 
have been mentioned. All they could raise would meet a ready sale at | 
remunerative prices, and what more can manufacturers require. | 
Here our trip ends, and it is to be hoped that amusement will not be 
the sole result of the visit, but that some may carry away ideas that at 
no distant date will grow up into similar operations, profitable to them 
selves and useful to the community at large. | 
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THE BISHOP ON TIIE THEATRE. | 

The Bishop is a brave man. If he had not becn a Bishop he would 
cor ainly have been the kind of soldier to lead a forlorn hope. Difficulties 
inspire him. A social problem for him exists only to be solved. Praise | 
cannot spoil him, or we should prefer to seem ungrateful. Sidney Smith | 
used to say that he had only one illusion left, and that was the Arch | 
bishop of Canterbury. If he had lived now, and in Manchester, the | 
great Canon's illusion would, without doubt, have borne the eminent 
name of Fraser. The Bishop has just pronounced upon the thealte 
The education of the nation’s children has long been haunted by 4 
spectre called ‘the religious difficulty ;” the Church itself has been 
sally exercised for, heaven knows how long, by the difficulty of “ the 
s‘age.” Probably no greater curse ever fell upon what is called “the 
religious world,” than the curse of the Pharisee. The Pharisee has 
always frowned upon the drama, and—fate of Zanies and Tartuffe—bs 
robbed the better half of mankind of one of the most effective a 
magnificent instruments of education devised by the heart and brain 
of man. Let us place on record the Bishop's courageous words ~. 

‘Theatres may be very instructive instruments of public education. 
The wise Greeks who went to see the dramas of Aischylus, Sophocles 
and Euripedes, did consider that these were great instruments 
national education. And in our own time, such pieces as that of 
Richard the Third, which, he was told, had been produced in ~ 
chester with much magnificence, might be admirable instruments 
public instruction.” 





A CRICKET NOTE. 
The ‘‘ three Graces” have been playing some ex 
Gloucestershire. Mr. W. G. Grace hit three sixes off three successive 
balls. Dr. E. M. Grace scored 211 (not out) in one innings, du 
which he hit the probably unprecedented number of eleven wee 
Frederick Grace struck a ball with such force that it went cleant 
a lady's parasol like a canon-shot. 
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To Our READERS.—The Shadow has been discontinu 
Proprietor of the Sphinx begs to announce that he has pu 


copyright and all interests thereto appertaining. ' 
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COAL to be had at 48, GRANBY ROW, at 7d per cwt 
BEST, 8d. per cwt. Carted one mile and a half. 
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a PRINCE'S THEATRE, 
thriving | MANCHESTER. 

mercial Proprietors : The Prince’s Theatre Co, Limited, 

hy of all 

—— GRAND HISTORICAL REVIVAL 
menced, 

bpm OF THE 

8 dig \Urg AND DEATH OF RICHARD I. 
repay the | By WiLL1AM SHAKESPRRE. 

, and the | | 

the first Arranged for representation by 

eked | CHARLES CALVERT, 
Likely to) ' and placed upon the stage with every accuracy and 
t state of | magnificence possible to a theatre.—VipE Press, 

» earth or | 

sts a new | ices of Admission :—Stalls and Dress Circle, 4s, ; 
e interest. } | — ‘Upper Circle, 28.; Pit, 1s. ; Gallery, 6d. 7 ‘ 
) | svate Boxes (to hold’eight persons) £2. 2s. and £1. 1s. ; 
ve ok woe Ges pone, £1, 1s, and 12s, 6d. } 
ast impor: | 

imost, are | | ¥R—VISITORS to the UPPER CIRCLE can be 
“necessity, | admitted a quarter of an hour before the opening of 
aera the doors to the general public, by purchasing Tickets 
obably be | at the Box Office, Price 2s. 6d. 

i 
th, and the | | Box Office open daily from 11 to 2. 
such as the | { 

h might be | Every evening at Seven ; terminating at 10-40. 

freee XANDRA HAL 

eady sale at | AL E L ’ 

re. PETER STREET, MANCHESTER, 

et — ole lessees - - - J. & W.8. BOOTH. 

eas 

ye to. them Unprecedented Attraction ! Engagements 
| Extraordinary ! 

| -—— 

| Monday, October 10, 
| First Appearance in Manchester of Messrs. 
op he would | 
visas) fm MOE AND GOODRICH, 
ved, Praise | : 
sidney Sui The American Skaters, 

. In their unrivalled Performances, as given by them at 
as the Arch: | the Alhambra Palace, London, for ee 300 mow Poy 
unchester, the | In addition to the above, several 

the eminent lauding and Popular Artistes, Comic and Serio Comic. 
- the theatre. Last Six Nights of the 
haunted by 

wots MMB VARYLAND MINSTRELS, 


SEVEN IN NUMBER ; also, 
HE WINTER, 
Scotch Vocalist ; and 


tT. PANCOURY, 


The Farmer’s Son. 
Decided Success of the Grand Floral Ballet, 


LOVE AMONG THE ROSES. 


Dur open at 7-30, commence at 8. Saturdays, half an 
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pets _ Miulssion:—Body of Hall, 1s, ; Galleries, 6d. 
: Prato General Manager. 
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Every Monday, Wednesday & Saturday. 


’ ADMISSION SIXPENCE, 
SO EXTRA CHARGE. 





ntinued, and | 
as pure 









MIDLAND RAILWAY. 
SATURDAY TO MONDAY. 


BUXTON. 


) age! SATURDAY until OCTOBER 
‘4 29th, 1870, RETURN TICKETS at the followin 
low Fares will be issued from the undermentione 
Stations to BUXTON by any of the Ordinary Trains, 
available for Return by any Train up to the following 
Monday Evening. 








Ist Cls. | 2nd Cls, 


8. d. s. d, 
MAMOCHMITED ccccccsccccsces 6 © 46 
STOCKPORT (Teviot Dale) ....5 0 8 6 
STALYBRIDGE dcvcbeevecee @ © 8 6 
GUIS BRAGS ccccccecesce.. 8 © 8 6 





In MANCHESTER, Tickets are issued at Cook’s 
Excursion Office, 43, Piccadilly, and at the Midland 
Booking Office, London Road Station, 

JAMES ALLPORT, 


Derby, June 1870. General Manager. 





ANCHESTER, SHEFFIELD, AND 
LINCOLNSHIRE, GREAT NORTHERN, 
AND GREAT EASTERN RAILWAYS. — NEW- 
MARKET RACES, SECOND OCTOBER MEETING — 
On Sunday, 9th October, a SPECIAL EXPRESS 
TRAIN will run as under— 

Manchester (London Road Station) dep. 

Rca crcscicccesstcescnss gf EO &s 

Sheffield (Victoria Station) ........ ,, 

ED “hil nk. 45-00 vc ah been been obs be . 26 

Newmarket ..............+...arT. about 
Returning from Newmarket at 4 p.m. on 
14th October, reaching jRetford about 7-40 p.m., and 
Manchester at 9-45 p.m. 

Tickets, bills, pot every information can be obt:ined 
on application at the Companies’ Booking Office, 
London Road Station, and at the Booking Offices, 
Guide Bridge, Sheffield, and Retford 


Fares TO NEWMARKET. 


Single Journey. 
Ist Class, 2nd Class, 
Manchester............ 


Guide Bridge.......... 81s. Od. .... 238. Od. 
GOMES 00.50 cccccccs cece Ma, OF. .... 10a, Ob, 
R. G. UNDERDOWN, General Manager. 


London Road Station, 
Manchester, October, 1870. 


FIREWORKS! FIREWORKS! 


THE LARGEST 
AND 
BEST ASSORTED STOCK IN 
THE COUNTRY, 
ALL OF THE BEST LONDON MAKE, 








Write for descriptive in Price List, Free by Post. 


PAROELS at 2/6, 5/-, 10/6, 21/-, & 30/-, 


Kept ready, and forwarded to any part on receipt 
of Post Office Order. 





JOHN OWEN, 


1, OLDHAM STREET, 
and 80, DEANSGATE. 
MANCHESTER. 





J ETOLINE, a New and Perfectly 
e INDELIBLE MARKING INK, for linen and cot- 
ton. It is fixed and rendered a fine and permanent 
black by the very process that in time obliterates all 
others, viz. washing in soap and watef. It requires no 
heating, and, if preferred, a steel pen may be used 
Manufactured by BLACKWOOD & CO., 18, Bread. 
street Hill, London; and sold in 1s. boxes by ail 
stationers, booksellers, drapers, chemists, and fancy 





repositories, 








ICAL 
BELLE VUE, 


reso” GARDENS, 


OPEN EVERY DAY. 


The most recent additions to the Zoological Colleo- 
tion are a fine Pair of ZEBRAS and GNU, from South 


Africa, 

DANSON & SON’S 
STORMING OF QUEBEC 
and 
BELLE VUE MILITARY BAND 
EVERY MONDAY, WEDNESDAY, and SATURDAY. 
Admission, 6d. ; Mondays and Wednesdays, 1s. after 


four p.m, ; Saturdays, ls, after five, Fireworks at 
8 30 p.m, 





HE SILENT LOCK-STITCH 
SEWING MACHINE, 
Unrivalled for Family Use. 
Noiseless in Movement. Easy in Management. 
KENDAL, MILNE, & CO., 
Deansgate, Police-st., and St. Ann’s-st., Manchester, 





CAUTION. 
THE MERCHANDISE MARKS ACT, 1862. 


OTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN that 
CHARLES TYSOKE, of Victoria Mill, Salford, in 
the County of Lancaster, Cotton Spinner and Doubler, 
has registered, adupted, and acquired the legal right to 
use as a Trade Mark a BEEHIVE, in conjunction with a 
Number in the centre of a Triangle, and that any per- 
son or persons who shall forge or counterfeit such Trade 
Mark, or apply the same to any chattel or article not 
being the manufxcture, workmanship, production, or 
merchandise of the said Charles Tysov, will be prosecuted 
under the above-named Act. 


HULME, FOY STER, AND FOYSTER, 
Solicitors to the said Charles Tysoe. 
Manchester, 26th September, 1870. 





IFE POLICY HOLDERS 

protected against loss by the investment of the 
whole of their Net Premiums in Government Securities 
deposited in the Bank of England. 

The full amount of the surrender value of the Policy 
may also be obtained 01 demand, each Policy being 
convertible into gold for the temporary use of the 
Policy-holder, if required. These Policies cannot lapse 
or be forfeited. 

This perfect and 7% lan of Life Assurance was 
originally prepared by Dr. William Farr, F.R.S., &. 
General Ragister )ffice, Somerset House, and submitted 
to Her Majesty’s Government, who adopted the principle 
(with some modification) through the medium of the 
Post Office. 

The basis of all just and safe Life Insurance transac- 
tions is a true Life Tabie. In calculating the Premiums, 
the English Life Tables published under the authority 
of the Reyistrar-General for England ure employed, 


-_ 


Trustees of the Policy Holders’ Wife Funds: 


Christopher Weguelin, Esq., Director of the Bank of 
England, London. 

Charles Oppenheim, Esq., Director of the Union Bank, 
London, 

Augustus F. Bayford, Esq., LL.D., Court of Probate, 
Doctors’ Commons; Chancellor of the Diocese of 
Manchester. 

William G. Goodliffe, Esq., Accountant-General, India 
Office, Westminster, London, 

The system fully explained and a prospectus supplied 


on application at the Head Office or any of the Branches 
of the BRITISH IMPERIAL INSURANCE CORPORA. 


TION, LIMITED. 
Heap Orrices: 
BROWN STREET and MARSDEN STREET 
MANCHESTER, 
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LDUNKERLEY & FRANKS? UMBRELLA 


Are made on FOX’S Celebrated FRAMES. Being large Producers, 
Dunkerley & Franks are enabled to offer them at astonishingly Low Prices, 


STREBT, NHW CROSS. MANCHESTER. 
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Sold in Bottles, Is., 25. 6d., 








EVENTS BALDNESS; 








THE SPHINX. 











OCTOBER 8, 1870, 





R. 


109, CHESTER ROAD, HULME, MANCHESTER. 


“ 





WILLIAM MATHER, 


14, BATH STREET, NEWGATE STREET, LONDON, E.C.; 


19, HANGING DITCH, MANCHEST 





STRENGTHENS AND IMPARTS A GLOSS TO THE HAIR, 
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SCHOOL BOOKS 


MANUFACTORY :—TRENTHAM 





PUBLISHED BY 


JOHN HEYWOOD, 141 AND 148, DEANSGATE, MANCHESTER. 


|S apa ARITHMETICAL EXERCISES COMPLETE. 


Cloth back, 6d. Cloth, 8d. 


[[ORNS ARITHMETICAL EXERCISES COMPLETE. 


With Answers. Clh 


yor ES'S STANDARD ARITHMETIC COMPLETE. 

e Cloth, 6d. 

TINHOMPSON’S COMMERCIAL CALCULATOR. By 
which the Price of any Article may be found as soon as could be by a Ready 

Reckoner. Rules for Finding Price of Lb., the price per Cwt. or Oz. being 

given, &. Rules for Discount, Interest, &c., &. Sewed, 3d. 


] ITCHFIELD'S SYSTEM OF BOOK-KEEPING: a 
4 System Specially Adapted for Retail Traders, and Arranged for the Use 
of Schools. Price 1s. 6d, 

SETS OF BLANK BOOKS FOR THE ABOVE, Price 2s. 6d. 


M ACDOUGAL’S BOOK-KEEPING: a ¢ Jomplete System 
pt of Book-keeping ; or Single and Double Entry Familiarly Explained by 
Examples of Modern Business, Illustrated by Copious Notes, Price 3s. 6d., in 
Three Parts. 


PRAITHWAITE’S LESSONS IN CASH-KEEPING by 
both Single and Double Entry, With Copious Examples, Price 1s. Gd. ; 
or in Cloth, 2s. 6d 


rVHE PENMAN’S REPOSITORY, Containing Numerous | 


Correct Alphabets, a Valuable Selection of Flourishing and Ornamental 
Pomanship. Price Ss. 6d. 





| 


yw FIRST GRADE IN CHEMISTRY. Price Is 





\ ARD’S FIRST STEPS IN INORGANIC CHEMISTRY. 


With 120 Illustrations. Price 2s. 











ARD'S OUTLINE FACTS OF CHEMISTRY. Wit 
28 Exercises. Intended for Pupils in the Government Science Classes 


Price 2s. 6d. 








OWES’ TEXT BOOK OF THE GEOGRAPHY OF | 
i PALESTINE, PHQNICIA, PHILISTRIA, THE SVEN CHURCHES | 


OF ASIA, AND THE TRAVELS OF ST. PAUL. Illustrated by a Map of Pales 
tine. Price 1s. 








[\ROUTBECK’S GREAT STEPS FOR LITTLE) 


SCHOLARS; or Geography Simplified in Question and Answer, 
Use of Preparatory Schools. Price 1s. es 


"se rT y 
rNHE WORLD. In Verse. By M. A. P. 
of the well-known German work, “ Geographische Lane 
addition of Explanatory Notes. rice 1s. cloth limp. 


jer Fibel.” With the 


STREET, HULME, MANCHESTER. 


{IMPLE CONVERSATIONS ON ENGLISH HISTORY, 


Price 1s. 6d 


EXPOSITOR. 


and Sunday School 


from the Conquest to the Reign of Victoria. By 4 Lady. 
\CHOLES’ THE CHILD'S BIBLE 
b F-pecially Adapted for Private Schools, Families, a 


Teachers. Price 2s ——— 











J 








3 





| 


MANCHESTER. 


HULME, 


STREET, 


WS eS” ~ 


109, 
MANUFACTORY -—TR ENTHAM 


Price 1s. 


M ISTRY. 


9 ee 
vy. Wit 
ience Classes || 


— 


PHY - t 
URCEE 
Map of Baler 


TITTLE | 
Ba for the | 


in the plan 
*ibel.” With the 


HISTORY, 


Price 18. od 


X pos! TOR. 
"sunday Sebel 


— 
= 
———— 











—$— 


|| OCTOBER 8, 1870 


THE SPHINX. 


| 
—————o 





IMPORTANT TO BANKERS, SOLICITORS, MERCHANTS, STOCK & SHARE BROKERS, 


INSTANTANEOUS PRINTING. 


NeW LITHOGRAPHIC WRITING INK, 


Price 3s. 6d. per Bottle; requires NO PREPARED PAPER. 














| MAIS Ink is introduced to Merchants, Solicitors, Stock Brokers, Architects, and all who require Circulars, Prices Current, 
T Market Reports, Bills of Quantities, or ony kind of Notice expeditiously printed. Hitherto Lithographic Writing has required 
prepared Paper and Ink, which is difficult to manipulate, except by the experienced Lithographic Draughtsman ; now, however, the re-writing 
is entirely dispensed with, for the copy written with this Ink, on ordinary Writing Paper, in your own Office, being sent to us, can 
be forthwith transferred to the Stone, and the required copies supplied as quickly as they can be printed. 


It must be manifest that the use of this Ink removes considerable impediments to the quickly getting out of Prices Current, &c., as no time 
is lost, a8 heretofore, in writing on the prepared paper before printing. 


This Ink is in use in numerous Establishments, and we have the pleasure of printing the following testimonials :— 
Messrs. J. G. Kershaw & Co., Manchester. 


Manchester, March 23rd, 1870. 
Gentlemen,—I have much pleasure in testifying that your New ~~. Writing Ink is a great improvement on any other kind I have seen, and 
that it is almost impossible to detect the copies from the original handwriting. I have every confidence in recommending it to your customers, 

I remain, yours respectfully, Pro 8. MENDEL, JOHN CLARKE, 





Mesers. J. G. Kershaw & Co., 37, Oxford Street. 


Manchester, 7th December, 1869. 
Gentlemen,—We have much pleasure in testifying to the usefulness of your Patent Lithographic Transfer Writing Ink, which we have found te 
answer its purpose very well, and which we shall use, preferable to other similar compounds, as often as we have an opportunity,—Yours truly, 


a = oe : DROEGE & CO. 
Messrs. J. G. Kershaw & Co., 87, Oxford Street, 


Aytoun Street, Manchester, 4th August, 1869. 
Gentlemen,—In reply to your enquiry, we consider your New Lithograpt Ink to be quite equal to what you represent it to be, and we prefer it 
specially, a8 being being more expeditiously handled, and clearer in the impression, than that in use with the transfer paper.—Yours faithfully, 
ALEX, COLLIE & CO. 


Sold in Manchester only by J. G, KERSHAW & CO, 


| Kithographers and Hetterpress Printers, Patent Ledger and Account Book Manufacturers, 
| 37, OXFORD STREET AND PORTLAND STREET. 

















JOHN ROBERTS, 
STRETFCRD ROAD CARRIAGE WORKS. 











J.B. wishes to introduce to the Public his NEW RACKET CART or DRAG, the greatest Novelty of the day, to 
ride low, easy of access for Ladies, and runs light, only 34 cwt. 


























All Carriages are constructed of best seasoned Materials, and skilled Workmanship. 


ESTIMATES AND DRAWINGS ON APPLICATION. 















J. R. received the speci i the t i i i i 
pecial commendation of the Judges at the Royal Agricultural Sogiety’s Meeting held in Manchester. 
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110 YEARS. 


THE SPHINX. 


KENT'S CELEBRATED WATCHES, 





Wedding Breakfasts, 


BALL SUPPERS, and DINNERS Supplied by 


\ ESSRS. PARKER AND SON, 
ST. MARY'S GATE, 
In the most fashionable style, on moderate terms, in- 


cluding the hire of plate, china, glass, &c. An elegant 


assortment of Bridecakes always ready. Bills of fare 


| for any number, with prices, sent post free, 

| ] ROWN’S COTTON GLANCE. 

| The above Circular is published every Monday, 
| and may be had of the Author at a charge of Two-anc- 
a-Half Guineas per annum, payable half-yearly in 
| advance W. L. BROWN, 


27, Fitzclarence Street, Liverpool. 
Aldi FA BATEMAN, 
i BRITANNIA HOUSE, 


18 & 20, OLDHAM STREET, & DALE STREET, 


MANCHESTER. 

Respectfully begs to announce that his SHOW of 
AUTUMN and WINTER FASHIONS is Now Taking 
Place 

A Choice Collection of Elegant Millinery Bonnets in 
| the following shades of colour: namely, Scarabee, Bor- 
deaux-Noisette, Lavallier, and Vert de Mer. 


| Straw Bonnets trimmed in the above tints are very 
| fashionable. 

In Ladies’ and Children’s Hats all the new and 
approved Shapes of the Seasun in Beaver, Velvet, Felt, 
and Straws, 

We again confidently direct attention to the extensive 
Stock in our Mantle Show-rooms, wherein may be seen 
a magnificent collection of rich Foreign and British 
Velvet, Seal, Fur, and Cloth Jackets, Waterproof Cloaks, 
Costumes, &c., fur Ladies and Children, and also the 
New Designs in Shawls. 

Our Department for Costumes, Made-up Dresses, &c., 
presents a superb display of Dresses ready for imme- 
diate wear, in Silks, Satin Cloths, Reps, French 
Merinoes, and other fabrics, from one to 10 guineas the 
complete dress. 

At an early stage of the war we were fortunate in 
securing several very cheap lots of Lyons Black Silks, 
to which we invite attention. 


In Dress Goods generally (the fashion of which will be 
plain) we hold a large ke 


I have pleasure in assuring you, that notwithstanding 
the unusual difficulties in the way of procuring the 
Fashions, on no former occasion have we been more 
fully prepared with Novelties than now. 


A New Department now open for the sale of Linens, 
Calicoes, Flannels, Blankets, &c. 


RICHARD BATEMAN, 


18 & 20, OLDHAM STREET, & DALE STREET, 
MANCHESTER. 


TABB & CO. 


RE now in a position to show their 
{ Friends and the Public generally their beautiful 


Stoca of 

AUTUMN GOODS, 
Consisting of 
BLACK SILKS, 21s to 3 gs the Dress of 12 yards. 
FRENCH POPLINS, all Wool, 12s, 15s, and 188 the 


Dress. 
FANCY DRESSES in great variety. 
WATERPROOF CLOAKS, 7s 11d, 10s 6d, 13s 9d, 


15s 6d, and 21s. 

PLAIN, BLACK, GREY, SCARLET, AND PLAID 
SHAWLS, 4s 1ld, 6s 10d, 9s 6d, 10s 9d, 12s 9d, 
158 9d to 21s. 

JACKETS AND WATERPROOFS, every size and 
description, 


FLANNELS, BLANKETS, LINENS. 


Bonnets, Hats, Dress Caps, Millinery, 
WHITE AND COLOURED SKIRTS, 
Corsets, Underclothing, Baby Linen, éc. 


CLOUDS, SCARVES, TIES, 
VURS, RIBBORS, PLOWERS, 
GLOVES, HOSE, UMBRELLAS, TRIMMINGS. 


28, OLDHAM STREET, 


MANCHESTER. 


ESTABLISHED, 1847. 
| ey WHOLESALE & RETAIL.— 


: F. SCHMEHL, Fur Manufacturer, 8, St. Annu 
Street, and 133, Oxford Street. 
FUR, SEAL, and ASTRICAN JACKETS, Fur Trim- 
mings Fur Hearth and Carriage Rugs, Buffalo Robes, 
Cc. 


«& 
Kines Arms, 
WINDMILL STREET 
(Late CuRRIE), 
Entirely Re-fitted and Re-opened. 
HENRY EARLE, Proprietor. 
VISITORS TO THE THEATRES 
will find every accommodation in the intervals, 
KAYE’S WORSDELL'S PILLS. 
HESE PILLS are a sure specific for 
HEADACHE, INDIGESTION, FLATULENCE, 
COMPLAINTS or AFFECTIONS of the STOMACH, 
LIVER, KIDNEYS, &c. They give immediate relief 
in eases of PERSISTENT COUGH, ASTHMA, CON- 
SUMPTION, and other, AFFECTIONS of the LUNGS. 
For GOUT, RHEUMATISM, &c., they are invaluable ; 
they have been in use for upwards of half a century 
and thousands have testified to the benefits experienced 
by their use 
Sold by all Chemists and other Dealers in Patent 
Medicines, at 1s. 14d., 2s, 9d., and 4s. 6d per box. 














ype ER THAN EVER.—New Season 
CHINESE MIXED TEA, possessing double the 
strength and flavour of any other kind, containing 
Chinese weight ; 180z, packages, 3s. 6d. 
8. JONES & CO., Importers of Teas. 
ESSEX STREET, KING STREET, 








AND PILLS. 


| Indisputable Remedies.— There need be no hesitation 
| or doubt of the cooling, healing, and purifying pro- 
| perties of these medicaments. The Ointment stands 
unrivalled for the facility it displays in relieving, 
healing, and thoroughly curng the most inveterate 
sores and ulcers, and in cases of bad legs and bad breasts 
acts as a charm, The Pills are the most effectual 
| remedy ever discovered for the cure of liver complaints, 
diseases most disastrous in their effects, deranging all 
| the proper functions of the organs they affect, and 
inducing restlessness, mélancholy, weariness, inability 
to sleep, and pain in the tide, until the whole system 
sinks. These wonderful li'ls, if taken according to 
| the printed directions accompanying each box, strike 
at the rot of the malady, stimulate the stomach and 
| liver into a healthier actior, and effect a complete cure. 


if S. AMERICA.—All Information 
¢ relating to the New Act for PATENTS OF 
INVENTIONS, DESIGNS, and TRADE MARKS, may 
be obtained from Mr. HUGHES, British and Foreign 
Patent Offices, 39, Blackfriars Street, Manchester. 


“MY SHOP,” 











So called because we mean every man and boy to call 
it so. 


“MY SHOP.’’ 
What is it? 
THE BEST SHOP FOR 


BOYS’ YOUTHS’ AND MEN'S CLOTHING 


IN MANCHESTER. 











“MY SHOP.” 
Where is it? 
107, OLDHAM STREET; 


(Two doors from W witTTL¥ STREET) 
| MANCHESTER. 
OPEN THIS DAY.- 
| HANNINC @ ROWE, Proprietors. 











J. C. EDWARDS, TOBACCONIST, &C., 


FOR 
SCHOOLS 

AND 
PUBLIC 
INSTITUTIONS. 


PRICE LISTS 
FREE. 





OWEN’S 
1, OLDHAM ST., 


AND 


80, DEANSGATE 





FIREWORKS 
OF EVERY 
DESCRIPTION 
aT 


LOW PRICES. 


FIREWORKS | 


FOR ALL 


PRICE LISTS 


CLASSES. 








OWEN’S) 1, OLDHAM STREE?| 


(Opposite the Albion Hotel), 


80, DEANSGATE. 





USIC OR NO MUSICtSe 
Preface and Postscript to JOULE'S COLLEC 
TION OF CHANTS, &c. 8th Edition. 


HE MIDDLE VOLUNTARY.—Se 
Notes to JOULE'S DIRECTORIUM CHORI 
ANGLICANUM. 4th Edition. 


“rYHE HUGE IDOL.”—/(Sphias.)- 
DESCRIPTION OF THE GRAND ORGAY 
AT ST. PETER’S CHURCH. 5th Edition. 


GO TO 
WILLIAM LORD, 
15, PICCADILLY, 


FOR 


PARAFFIN 


AND 


PETROLEUM LAMPS, 

















Of the newest Styles, and best quality. 





TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. 


—_—— 


Communications should be addressed i re 
Sphinx Office; 141 and 148, Deansgate, —~ 
Every manuscript should bear the name or - 
of the sender. All contributions are om ; 
sidered, and unaccepted MSS. are returns bo 
of stamps for —— No replies or . 
delivered on personal application. 


ts must 
All communications relative to Advertisemen' 
be addressed, and Post Office Orders made payable % 
“Mr, Taomas Powe t, 55, Thompson Ste phy 
spere Street, Ardwick Manchester,” 
tractor for the Advertising space. 





Printed by Joun Heywoop, of the Grange 
shire Lane, Stretford, of Oa La by ia 

Works, Hulme Ha > iabed 

141 and 143, te,’ Manchester saturdaf, 


October 8, 1870. 








ufacturer of the Piccadilly Sueking Mixture, 
— of Foreign Cigars, Me 
d Briar Root Pipes. 
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Warranted all 


